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.The salon wliiclf^7i(" 'oai di'i uTRCchbish op used as 
a reception room had been fitted;, in the time,, of 
Louis XV., wth panellings of canned wood painted, a 
light gray. Seated figures of women ' surrounded by 
trophies 'filled the angles of .the cornices. .The mirror 
on the ^chimney-piece being in two divisions, was 
covered; as to its lower half, n-ith a drapery of crimson 
velvet which threw into rdtef a pure white statue of 
Our Lady of Lourdes with her pretty blue scarf.' 
Along the walls, in the, middle, of tlie panels, hung 
e’namd plates framed in reddish plush, portraits of 
Popes Pius IX.' and Leo Xni, printed in colours, and 
pieces of embroiderj', either souvenirs of Rome dr. 
gifts frorn the pious ladies of the diocese.- Tlie gilded 
side-tables w'ere, loaded pith plaster models of Gothic, 
or Romanesque churches : the Cardinal-Archbishop 
was fond of buildings. ' From the plaster rose hung . 
a Merovingian chandelier executed from the ■ designs 
of il. Quatrebarbe, diocesan arcliitect and Knight of 
the Order of Saint Gregory. 

Tucking his, cassock up above his violet stocldrigs 
and warming his short, stout' legs at the fire, klon- 
sdgneur was dictating a pastoral letter, whilst, seated 
at a large, table of brass, arid tortoiseshell; oii which 
.stood an,' ivory crucifix, the vicar-general,' kl. de 
Goulet, was wntvag'. ■ So ' piat. nothing liiay occur to 
sadden for us the joys .of our retreat. .... 

, Monseigneur dictated in a. dry,- colourless , voice.' 
He.was ,a very diort man, ibutthe great head with- 
its ‘ square face softened bv' age was carried erect: 

5 



'the elm-tree ok the mall 7 

that tlie game should be ordered fiom Rivoire, tbe 
poacher to tlie prefecture. 

A servant entered and presented iiim with a card 
on a silver tra}'. 

Having read the name of Abbe Lantaigne, head of 
the high seminary, on the card, Monse:gneur turned, 
towards his vicar-general. 

‘rU v'ager,' said he, 'that M. Lantaigne is comiiJg 
to complain to me again about M. Guitrel.' 

Abbe de Goulet rose to leave the salon. BiA 
Monseigneur stopped liim. > . 

■^Stay I I ivant you to share with me the pleasure 
of listem'ng to M. Lantaigne, who, as you know, is 
spoken of as the finest preacher m the diocese. For, 
if one listened only to public opinion, it would seein 
that he preaclies better than 3mu, dear Jilonsieur de 
Goulet. But that is not mj' opinion. Between out- 
selves, I care neither for his inflated stjde nor for his 
involved scholarship. He is tembly wearisome, and 
I am keeping you here to kdip me to get rid oi tom 
as quickJj' as possible.' 

A priest entered the salon and bowed. He wa 3 
very tall and immensely corpulent, wath a senous^ 
simple, abstracted face. 

At sight of him Monseigneur exclaimed gailj^ — 

'Ah ! good-day. Monsieur Tabb^ Lantaigne. At 
the r’ery moment that 3'ou sent in jmur name the 
wear-general and I weie talking about you. We 
Were sa\’ing that j’ou are the most distinguished 
orator in the diocese, and that the Lenten course 
you preached at Saint-Exuphre is proof positive of 
3'our great talents and profound scholarship.’ 

Abbe Lantaigne reddened. He was sensithe tc) 
praise, and it ivas bj^ the door of pnde alone that 
the En.em5' could find entrance to his soul. 
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'Monseignetir,' he answered, his face lit up by a 
smile T.'hich quickly died a^^•ay, 'the approval of 
Your Eminence giv^ me a deep delight •which comes 
felicitously to soothe the opening of an infenuev; 
which is a painful one to me. For it is a complaint 
which the head of the high seminary has the mis- 
fortune to pour into your paternal ears.’ 

Monseigneur interrupted him, — . 

‘Tel{_ me, iilonsieur Eantaigne, has tliat Lenten 
course at Saint-Exupere been printed? ' 

'A synopsis of it appeared in ■the diocesan Scnidhie 
rdigiev.se. I am moved, Monsdgnenr, by the marks 
of interest which you deign to show in my apostolic 
labours. Alas ! it is long enough ago since 1 first 
entered the pulpit. In iS8o, when I had too many 
sermons, I gave them to M. Roquette, who has since 
been raised to a bishopric.' 

'Ah 1' cried Monsdgnenr, with a smile, ‘that good 
M. Roquette 1 Ydien I went last year aA litniim 
nposiohnm L met M. Roquette tor the first time just 
as he was gaily setting out for the Va'tican. A weak 
later I met him in Saint-Peter's, where he W'aslmbibhig 
the -solace that he much needed after being refused 
the cardinal's hat.’ 

, 'And why',’ . demanded M. Lantaigne, in a voice 
tliat whistled like a wMp-lash, 'why should the puri)le 
have descended on the shoulders of 'this poor creature, 
a mediocrity in character, a nonentity in doctriiie, 
whose men'tal density has made him ridiculous, and 
whose sole recommendation is that he has sat at table 
with the President of the Republic at a masonic 
banquet? Could M. Roquette only rise above liimsdf, 
he w'ould be astonished at finding himseH a bislicp! 
In. tiiese timts of trial, when a future confronts us 
pregnant with awful menace as well as.ivjth gracious 
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promise, it would be expedient to build up a body 
of clergy powerful both in charactei and in scholar- 
ship And in fact. Monseigneur, I come to interview 
Your Eminence about another Roquetto, about 
another priest who is unfitted to sustain the weight 
of liis great duties. The piofcssor of rhetoric at the 
high scmhiarj', M. Tabbe Gnitrel . . ' 

Monseigneur interrupted wlh a feigned jest, and 
asked, with a laugh, 'whether Abbe Guitrel were in 
a fair way to become a bishop in his' turn. 

' Yliat an idea. Jlonscigneur ' ' cried Abbe Lan- 
taigne. ‘If perchance this man were raised to a 
bishopric, we should behold once more the days of 
Cautmus, when an unworthy pontiff defiled the sec 
of Saint Martin.’ 

The Cardinal-Archbishop, curled up in his' arm- 
chair, remarked geniallj% — 

' Cautious, Bishop Cautmus’ (it was the first time r 
he had heard the name), ‘Cautious wiio was a suc- 
cessor of Saiut Martin. Are yon qnitc sure that this 
Cautimis beliavod as badly as they make out?'' It 
is an interesting point in tlic liislory of tlie ,GaUic 
Chmrch concerning which I should much like to have 
'' the opinion of so learned a man as yourself, Monsieur 
Lantaigne.’ 

The head of the high seminary drew himself up. 

‘The testimony. Monseigneur, of Gregory of Tours 
is explicit in the passage toucliing Bishop Cautinus. 
This successor of the blessed Martin lived in such 
luxury and robbed the Church of its treasures to such 
an extent that, at the end of two years of his adminis- 
tration, aU the sacred vessels were in the hands of 
the Jews of Tours. And if I have coupled the name 
of Cautmus rvith that of this unhappy M Guitrel, 
it is not irithoot reason. M. Guitrel carries off the. 
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artistic curios, wood-cartings, or finel3r chased vessels, 
which, are still to be iound in country churches, in 
the care of ignorant churchwardens, and it is for "the 
benefit of the Jews that he devotes himself to this 
robbery.’ 

'For the benefit of the- Jews?’ demanded Mon- 
seigneur. ‘MTiat is this that you are telling me?’ 

‘For the benefit of the Jews,’ returned Abbe 
Lantaigne, 'and to embellish the drawing-rooms -of 
M. le prefet Worms-Clavelin, Jew and freemason. 
Ivladame Worms-Clavelin is fond of antiquitijss. 
Through the medium of--M. Guitrel she has gained 
possession of the copes treasured for three hundred 
years in the vestry, of the church at Lusanc}^ and 
she has, I am told, turned them into seats of the 
land called poufs.' 

Monseigneur shook his head. 

‘ Poifs ! But if the transfer of these disused vest- 
ments has been conducted legally, I do not see that 
Bishop Cautinus ... I mean M. Guitrel, has done 
wrong in taldng part in this lawful transaction. There 
is no reason why these copes of the pious priests of 
Lusancy should be revered as relics of the saints. 
There is no sacrilege in selling their caM-ofi clothes' 
to be teumed into potfs.’ 

M. de Goulet, who had been nibbling his pen<for 
some moments, could not refrain from a murmur. 
He deplored the fart that the churches should be 
thus Tobhed of their artistic treasures by infidels, 
“rne bead of the high seminarj' answered in firm 
tones, — 

Let us, itonscigneur, if you please, drop the subject 
of the trade to which the friend of Worms-Clavelin, 
the jewsh prefei, devotes Hmscii, and allow me to 
eniimotato tae onb’ too definite complaints which I 
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have to, bring against tlie professor of rhetoric at the 
lugh seminary, I impugn ; fiist, his doctrine; second, 
his conduct. I say that I indict first his doctnne, and 
that on four giounds ' first , . 

The Cardinal-Archbishop stretched out both his 
arms as though to ivard off such a multitude of 
charges. 

‘Monsieur Lantaigne, I see that for some tiroe 
the vicar-general has been biting his pen and making 
desperate signs to remind me that our printer is 
waiting for our pastoral letter, wliich has to be read 
on Sunday in the churches of our diocese. AUo*’ 
me to finish dictating this charge, which, I trusC 
Mall bring some solace to oui priests and faithfvd 
people.' '• 

Abb4 Lantaigne bowed, and very sadly withdrew'. 
After his departure the Cardinal-Archbishop, turning 
to M. de Goulet, said, — 

T did not know that JI. Guitrel was so friendly 
with the prejel. And I am grateirfi to the head 
the seminarj’' for haring warned me of it. M. Lan- 
taigne is sincerity itself: I pnze his frankness and 
straightfonvardness. With him, one knows where 
one IS . . .' 

He corrected himself, — 

‘^ri^ere one W'ould be.’ 


IT 


M Lantmg'i’*, princjnl of the h f^h 
%\or!Jng ni liis study, Ih** ''Uiittv,<i I>'.J wuVi'^ of ^Lteh 
vere tlirce p.trl5 coierrd t»y df^al Uuho" Sjadid u-itli 
the dark binding" of in-* worhitjg hbTa.:y, tiir v,i,oh' 
of dligtu’s Palrohfic, and rheay tditions of Sdnt 
'Ihoma'' Acjuinru', BaronitL' and rk/:<-nel. A 
m tl'.e manner of Mignwd sxirm.ounted the tW'ir. vr.th 
a dnsty ‘^prig of bo'; ilicldn" out of the < Id giU ftamc 
Uninviting horsdiair eirors stood on the red m 
front of the wndov;s, tluough %i.i)ieh tfie •-taJe 
ol the rtfectorj' ascended to the: cotton v’ondoa\- 
curlains. 

The prindpah 'bending over his little walnut-vuxsd 
desk, evas turning over the pages of flic register^ 
handed Turn by A'bbd Pcmiquc, the master of m.thixl, 
tvho stood at his side. 

T sec,’ said AI. Lantaigne,' ‘that again tlii? week 
a hoard of sweetmeats has been discovered in a pvipil’i, 
room. Such infractions are far too often repeated.’ 

In fact, the students of the seminaiy made a practice 
ot hiding cakes of cliocolatc among tlicir school-books. 
This was what they called theology Matigr. Thc_v 
used to meet in a room at night, by tw’os or threes, 
to discuss it. 

M. Lantaigne begged the master of method to use 
unfaltering seventy. 

'This disorder is deplorable in tliat it may involve 
the most serious misconduct' 

He asked for the re^stcr of the rhetone class. 
But when M. Perruque had handed it to him, ho 

IS 
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looked au-ay from it. His heart swelled at the idea 
that sacred rhetoric was taught by this Guitrel, a 
man with neither morals nor learning. He sighed 
within Irimself, — 

‘^\'llen will the scales fall from the Cardinal-Arch- 
bishop’s eyes, that he may see tlie umvortliiness of 
this priest?' • 

Then, tearing Irimself from this bitter thought 
onl5' to plunge into the bitterness of another, — 

‘And PiedagnelP’ he asked. ■ 

For two years Fiimin Piddagnel had caiused in- 
cessant anxiety to the head of the sem'narj^ The 
only son of a cobbler who kept his stall between trvo 
buttresses of Saint-Exuphre, he was, tlunugh the 
brightness of his intelligence, the most brilliant pupil 
in the house. Of placid temperament, he had a verj' 
fair report for conduct. The timidit}' of his character 
and the weakness of his constitution seemed a good 
safeguard for iris moral punty. But he had neither 
the instinct for tlieolog^' nor tlie vocation for thei 
priesfliood. His very laitii was unstable, ^Vith lu-S 
great spiritual knowledge, M. Lantaigne had no 
inordinate fear of those violent .crises among hi^ 
young Lerntes, which, often salutarj^ are to be allayed 
by grace. He dreaded, on the conixary, the indiffer'- 
ence of a placidly intractable mind. He almost 
despaired of a soul to rvhoni doubt was light and 
bearable and whose thoughte flowed to irreligion by 
a natural inclination. Such a one the shoemaker’^ 
clever son showed himself to bo. M. Lantaigne had 
one day unexpectedly dianccd, by one of those brusqtio 
wiles wliich %vere natural to liim, to phunb the depths 
of this nature, double-faced through its courteS3-- 
He perceived with consternation that h-om the teadung 
at the seminary Firmin had only acquired an elegant 
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Laiic stj-le, sSlI in sopnistrr, ard a idrd of sernfmeniai 
ir,3s-sEds7ii. From that tinie Firmln had appeared 
to hrm as being meak and formidabls, pitiable and 
nomons Yet he loved this iad, loved him tfenderlv, 
to infatuation. In sp.te of his disappointment, it 
pleased him that he shede be the henottr, the glort' 
of the seninarv. He loved in Fimin the charm of 


rds mind, the subtle ha-mont' cf his stj-le, and even 
the tenderness ct those pale, short-s-'ghted e^'es, lilte 
bruises tinder riie qnivering eyelids. Ke soir.enires 
took pleasure in seeing in bT-m one of the victims of 
this Abba Gnitrel, vrhose intelicctiral and moral 
poverty must {so he £rm‘y believed) in}nre and depress 
an intelhgont and qnfd-t-S'ghted pnpii. He nattered 
himself that, if betier trained in the future, rirmin, 
ald’otigh too 'vtak e^'cr to give to the Church one of 
those pomcrftd leaders mhom she so much needs 
vrould at least produce fer religicr, perhaps, a Peretme 
or a Gerb'Ct, one of these pnests vho carry into the 
p-festhood the heart of a youTtg mother. But, in- 
capablt of long ssif-Sattery, II. Lantaigne specdli}* 
rqccted this unhhely hope and sa^v in this lad a 
Guarciit, a Renan. And the smear of arguish chilled 
his forehead. His fear vns Lst, in rearirg such pupSs, 
he might be trsiring fcmndable enemies of the truth. 

He ime'v tear it """as in the temple itself that the 
Lemmers v.ere forged v-hich oterthrenr it. He very 
oiten stid; 'Such is the potver of thsciogical dis- 
dpl.ne that It alone is capable of rearing great 


ruprotates; an unce„e’. m ’vno .nas not passed through 
our har-ds is p-t'’'xrl>‘?3 and mtheut manors for evil. 
It IS '.sttlin cm vmlis that they imbibe aii l-tno'.vledse, 
ever, tl’at ef blasphemy.’ From the mass cf tim 
studerts r._ r.zly uonanded maustry and mrtgrirt', 
Jee’’rg certtin tlat tht-se v-odd make good pnrrsl: 
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priests, of them. But.irihis finest students he. feared 
\curiosity, pride, the impious boldness of the intellect, 
tod even the qualities that . brought the angels to 
perdition. - • ' 

■'Monsieur Pemique,’ said he -brusquely, ‘let us 
see- the notes on Piedaghel.' . ' ■ 

I The master of method, ■with his tliumb moistened 
at his lips, turned oyer the leaves of the register,' 
and then pointed out -irith his great, dirt-encircled 
forefinger the lines traced on the mar^n of the 
book, — ■ , 

M. Piedagnel holds ihougJttless conversations.- 
M. Piedagnel gives way to depression. 

■. _M. Piedagnel r&fuses to take any physical exercise. - 
'The director read and shook Ws head. -He turned 
the leaf and continued -reading, — ' - ' ' 

, M. Piedagnel has written a poor essay on the unity 0 / 
the faith. ' 

At this .Abb6 Lantaigne burst out, — •- 
‘Unity — that is just what he will never grasp! 
And yet it is the idea above aU others which ought 
to be impressed on the priest's mind. Fpr I do not 
fear to affirm that this conception is entirely of God, 
hnd, as it were, His most vi'vid manifekation -among ■ 
men.' ' ■ ■ , 

. He turned his hoUow, gloomy gaze towards Abb^ 
■Eerruque. ■ - ' ; - ' 

■‘This subject of the unity of the faith, Monsieiu: 
'Perruque, is my touchstone by. Which I try the spirits, . 
The simplest minds, if they do not -fail in sincerity, 
draw logical conclusions from the idea of unity; ■ arid 
the most able derive -an admirable philosophy ' from . 
tliis' principle. • In the pulpit, Monsieur Perruque,’ 
t have .three times handled the unity of the faith," 
■arid the wealth of the subject still amazes me.' 
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He remmul lii'i Tt?cnng, — 

3f. has cot) ptld a t^oUlnol, r. /.icJ. las 

hecn (('•a’d hh dfsK and SxJJcL co„!atLs, :r 

3r. Pudap'd's hand, cK'rads frch: diffnrd h'^c 
f scv'kS, cotr, posed iy Lccoidc d£ Lisk avA Paul r-'Hiin.v, 
as x.d! as by scicral r/.hcr hos^ miiers, m.'i Ih^ ck-m-i 
of tic cxliacisbP.rassfiCcsskc profligacy h 'h of tic pani 
1 ' A ilc siiiscs. 

He sLiil the icpstcr and puHifd it isv.,\y rcnghlj. 
'Wiat \\c latk no'.vadays,' sighcsl he, 'is neithu 
Earning nor inielLgcncc, it i=; the tin'oiogi'^al 
mind ' 

‘MonHenr/ said Abbe Parmquc, 'tlic 
•wants to Enow iC you can receive him at once. 'Dje 
coniract niUi Ijifohe for butcher’s meat c-^-.pncs on 
the fifteenth of iiiii. montli, and they arc uaitbg for 
your decision before reneuing an arrangement upon 
uhich tlie house can scarcely plume itstU. For you 
cannot fail to have remarhtd the bad quality of the 
bcs-f supplied by Lafohe ' 

'Tell the steimrd to come in,’ said M Lartiaigae. 
And, left alone, he pul his head in his hands and 
sighed, — 

'0 quar.do pnicrts ct qaando ccssahk, uniVSTsa vanilas 
Ear from Thee, O God, ue are but wandering 
fchadorrs 'fliere are no greater enmes than those 
committed against the unity ot tfie faith VouchSede 
to lead the world bach, to this blessed unity V 
MTien, during the recreation hour after ilie midday 
meal, the principal crossed the courtjm d, the semm- 
arists uerc plajing a game of footbalL On the 
gravelied playground there tras a great commotion 
of ruddy heads poised on stalks like black kmfe- 

. ' ’VChtn -vtU tl’ou -dad. -arhen. %vilt tlioa cease to bo, oh, CTcr- 
prcscat lajiitj of this norld^' 
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handles, the jerky gestures of puppets, and shouts 
and ctics in all the rustic dialects of the diocese^ The 
master of metJiod, Abbe Perruque, his cassock tucked 
up, svas joining in the game v.-ilh the zest of a cloistered 
peasant, drunk ■with air and exercise, and in athletic 
style was kicking from the toe of his budded shoe 
the huge ball covered with its leather quarters. At 
sight of the prindpal the players stopped. M. Lan- 
taigne made a sign to them to continue. He followed 
the glove of stunted acacia trees that fringes the 
courtyard on the side towards the ramparts and the 
country. Half-way along he met three pupils who, 
arm in arm, -were walking up and dowm as they talked 
Since tlicy usually spent the recreation hours in tins 
way, they were called tlie peripatetics. M. Lantaigne 
called one of them, the shortest, a pale-faced lad, 
with sUglitly stooping shoulders, a refined and mocking 
mouth, and timid eyes. He did not hear at first, and 
his neighboiu: had to nudge him with an elbow and 
.say to him, — 

'Piedagnd, the principal is calling you.’ 

At this Piedagnel appioachcd Abb6 Lantaigne and 
bow'cd to him with a half-graceful clumsiness 

'My child,’ said the prindpal to liim, 'you will be 
so good as to be m 5 ' server at mas-s to-morrow'.’ ^ 

The young man. blushed. It was a coveted honour 
to serve the prindpal’s mass. 

Abbe Lantaigne, his breviary under his arm, went 
out by the little door that opens on the fidds and 
took the customary road in Jus walks, a dusty track 
edged with nettles and tliistles that follows tire 
ramparts. 

He was thinldng, — 

'What wall become of this poor diUd, it' he is 
suddenly expelled, ignorant of any sort of manual 
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laboBi, weal., cs'ictf and t^'akP At d vLd giisi 
there rail le jn liE innn.t Liim --. ‘A pi’ 

He u-riLi.d a»or.f' mcr th- iur.ts of th? '■> *r(,B rD.t'J 
HiMug reached liic tpic 'un cre-^ he t< 1, - fj 'n h .t> 
'.npsu Ine p.r-uin.tiori fmni h ' fruhcid 'i.ttii ii" 
silk hradkcrdaci, and ta'd in a lew vo.ce. — 

‘0 God, intpire ro« to ret accordin/: to Tb%' 
interests, vhatf\er it map co^t ni'* paternal heart i 
At Iiaif-past si' ne'.l n.omm'r Abbe Hant,i>"r!C vas 
sapng the coriCu.a!ng words cf Eic mass m Gie bare, 
deserted chapel 

In front of a side-altar a solib’ra' old «acrlstan "svas 
setting pap,r riovcrs in porcelain vases bcne*-U) the 
grit statue of Ssant Joseph A grav, rainy davlight 
poured sadly through the blurred v,ando*’'-panas 
The celebrant, upright at the Idt of the h’gh altar, 
v-as reading the last Gospel. 

‘Si VcrS.ar, caro faciutu cst,‘ said hr, bending Irjs 
laices. 

Firmin Piddagnel, who was serving the mass, knelt 
at the same time on the step where stood the bell, 
then he nose and, after the last responses, preceded 
the pnest into the sacristy. Abbe Lantaigne set do^ra 
the chalice with the corporal and waited for the 
server to help him remove his priestlj* vestments 
Firmin Piedagnel, being sensitive to the rav'steiious 
inf.ucncGS of tlungs, felt the charm of this scene, so 
simple and yet so sacred His soul, suffused with 
tender unction, tasted, wath a land of joy the fariihar 
grandeur of the priesthood. Never had lie felt so 
deeply the desire to be a pnest and in his turn to 
celebrate the holy sacrifice Havang kissed and 
carefully folded up the alb and chasuble, he bowed 
berore-Abbe Lantaigne ere retiring. The head of Lhe 
seminary, who had resumed, his great-coat, made a 
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■sign to him to stay, and. looked- at Mm -^vith such 
nobility and kindness that the young man received 
j the look as a favour and a blessing. ' After a long 
1 silence, — ' ' . - . 

i child,' said M. Lantaigne, 'whilst celebrating 

ItMs mass which I asked you to. serve, I pra3'^ed God 
do -give me strength to, send you awaju Mypraj^er 
has been granted. You are, no longer a member of 
tMs household.’ ' ' , 

< , As he took in these words, Firmin was stupefied. 
It ^seemed to Mm that the flooring was giMng way 
beneath Ms feM. Through eyes big ivith ' tears, he 
-vaguely saw the lonel}' road, the rain, a life darkened 
rvith misery and toil, the fate of a lost chOd terrified 
by its oum weakness and timiditj'. He .looked at 
il Lantaigne. The resolute gentleness,' the' quiet' 
strength; the calmness' of this man -revolted Mm, 
■Suddenly a, feeling, was bom and grew in. Mm, a 
■feding that- sustained and strengthened him, a hatred 
of the priest, a deathless and fruitful hatred, a hatred 
to fill a .'whole life'. ' Without uttering a word, he 
went \vith great strides out of the sacristy. 
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AbbI: Lat.'Tugse, head of the high seminaiy of 

ViTote the following letter to Alonseigi^ur the Cardinal- 
Archbishop of ; — ' 

■JfosSEiGKEUR, — ^Mlien. on the XTth of Cnis month, 

I had the honour of being recei-eed by Your Eminence, 

T feared to trespass on your paternal kindness and 
on 5'our pastoral clemency by expounding at sufficient 
length the matter about which I came to converse 
vith you. But as this aftair reSects on j'our high 
and holy inrisdiction and concerns the government 
of this diocese, which coimts among the most ancient 
and beautiful provinces of Christian Gaul, I conceive 
it to be my dutj>’ to submit to the watchful impartiality 
of Your Eminence the facts concerning which it is 
called upon to judge in the plenitude of its authority 
and in the fullness of its wisdom. 

‘In bringing those facts to the knowledge of 'Your 
Eminence, I am fulfilling a duty, which I should 
characterise as painful .to my heart, if I did not know 
that the accomplishment of every duty’brings to the 
soul an inexhaustible spring of consolation, and that 
it is not enough to obe3' ^d, if one does not obey 
Him trith ready gladness. 

"Tnc .facts whidi it behoves yon to know, IHon- 
sei^ieur, relate to Abbe Guitrel, professor of rhetoric 
at the liigh seminary. I will state them as bnefiy 
and as accurately as possible. 

'These facts coneem : — 

'Trrst, the doctrine; 


ao 
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‘Second, the morals of Abbe Guitrel. ‘ ' 

“‘L will first state the facts- relating to JI. Guitrel’s 
doctrine. ; ' . ■ ' • ' . 

; , ‘On reading the notebooks from w'hich he delivers 
Ills lectures on sacred rhetoric, I noticed in them 
•various opinions' \vlucli do not agree with-the tradition 
of the Church.- ■ • ' 

- ‘First, M. Guitrd, w'lhlst condemning, as to their 
conclusions’ the commentaries on Holy Scripture 
drawn up by atheists and so-called reformers, does 
hot condemn them in tlieir .principle and origin, in 
which he is seriously in error. For it is evddeht that, 
the care of the Scriptures ha'ving -been confided to 
the. Church, the Church alone is capable of interpreting, 
the books which she alone preserves. ' - , 

‘ Second; led astray by ' the recent example' of a 
monk who tiursted for' the' applause of the age,,' 
M. Guitrel pr^umes to explain the scenes of the 
Gospel b^ means of that pretended local colour and 
thht psewdo-psychwlogy -of ^^•lw.c.'h the Genwaws iwakC -, 
a. great show%‘ and he does . not perceive tliat, by 
thus walking in the' way of infidds,' he is skirting 
the abyss into which they, have fallen. I should 
weary the benevolent attention' of His - Eminence 
■Monscigrieiu: the ’ Cardinal-Archbishop w*ere .1 to 
place before his reverend glance the passages . where 
M. . Guitrd ’ witli' ' .pitiable ■ diildishness follows the 
narratives of travellers, as to " the boat-service on . 
the Lake of Tiberias,” and those whei'c, -wdth' intoler- 
able indecency, he describes wdiat he calls ‘'-'the soul- 
states " and “the psychic crises ” of our Lord -Jesus ■ 
.Christ.- 

! These fooHsh ' inhoratibns, blamewnrthj' in a 
.cloistered w'orldhng,- should ' not be tolerated in a 
secular , cleric entrusted with the instruction of young 
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aspitaTits to the priesthood, Hende I v,-as more 
grieved than surprised ^vhen I heard that an intelli- 
gent pupil, uhom I have since been obliged to expel 
for his bad dispositioir, described the profesor of 
rhetoric as a " hn de siede " priest, 

‘Thjrd, il, Guitrel affects a culpable laxity in 
reldng on the untmstvrorthy authority of Clement 
of ’Ale,xandria, rvho is not induded in the martjTology, 
In this the professor of rhetoric betrays the v/eakness 
of a mind misled by the example of the so-called 
mystics, vrho imagine that they ffnd in the Slmnata 
a purely allegorical interpretation of the most concrete 
mjsteri!^ 'of the Christian faith. And, without 
actually going astray, M. Guitrel shows himself, in 
this matter, to be inconsistent and light-minded, 

'Fourth, since, depravity of taste is one of the 
results of doctrinal weakness, and since a mind -which, 
rejects strong food battens on worthless nourishment, 
il. Guitrd seeks models of eloquence for the use of 
his pupils even in the speeches of H. Lacordaire and 
the homilies of H. Gratry. 

; Secondly:, I' will enumerate the facts relating to 
kl, Guitrel’s morals, 

'First, Abbe Guitrel consorts rvith il, le prdfet 
vCorms-Clavelin both secretly and constantly, and 
in this he throws off the reserve which it always 
behoves an ecdraastic of lower rank to observe in 
relation to the public authorities, a reserve which, 
under present circumstances and towards a Jewish 
omcial, there is no excuse for dropping. And by 
the care which he takes never to enter the prefecture 
save by a private door, hi. Guitrel seems to acknow- 
ledge to himsdf the fakeness of a position winch he 
nevertheless maintains. 

'It is also notorious rliat jL Guitrel occupies a 
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position with respect to Madame Worms-Clavelin 
that is more mercantile than religious. This lady 
is fond I of antiquities, and although a Jewess, she 
does not despise any articles connected uith religion, 
provided that they have the merit of art or 
of antiquity. It is, unhappily well attested that 
M. Guitrel busies liimself in buying for Madame 
Worms-Clavelin at an absurd price the antique fumi- 
'ture of village parsonages, left in the care of ignorant 
churchwardens. In this way carv'ed wainscoting/ 
priestly vestments, chalices, and p3'xes are tom from 
the sacristies of your rural churches, Monseigneur, in 
order that at the prefecture they may adorn the 
private apartments of M. and Madame Worms- 
Clavelin. And everybody knows that Madame 
Worms-Clavelin has trimmed with the splendid and 
sacred copes of Saint-Porchaire the species of furni- 
ture vulgarlj' called " povfs." I do not imply that 
M. Gmtrel has derived anj' material and direct profit 
from these transactions; but it must needs grieve 
your paternal heart that a priest of the diocese should 
have joined in robbing your churches of that wealth 
which proves, even in the eyes of unbehevers, the 
superiority of Clrristian to profane art. .. 

‘Second, without''complaint or protest Abbe Guitrel 
allows the rumour to spread and grow that his eleva- 
tion to the rmcant bishopric of Tourcoing is favoured 
by the President, of the Council, the Ibnister foi 
Justice and Religion. Now this rumour is prejudicial 
to the minister, for, although a freethinker and a 
freemason, he ought to be too careful of the interests 
of the Church over which he has been appointed 
ciwl overseer to place in the seat of the blessed Loup 
a priest such as LI. Guitrel. And if this invention 
Were to be traced to its source, it is to be feared that 
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in M. Gnitrd himself n-onld be found the first and 
foremost contriver of it. 

'Tlurd, having formerly occupied his leisure in 
translating into French verse the Bucolics of that 
Latin poet called Calpumius, vAom the best critics 
agree in relegating to tbe lowest class of insipid 
babblers, Abbe Guitrel, vath a carel^sness which I 
would fain believe to be quite unintentional, has 
allowed this work of hia youth to circulate privately. 
A copy of the Bucolics was addressed to the free- 
thinking radical paper of the district, le Phare, which 
published extracts from it; among them there occurred 
in particular this hue, which I blush to put before 
the paternal eyes of Your Eminence ; — 

'And our heaven of bliss is a well-loved breast.' 

'This quotation "'.vas accompanied in le Phare by 
the most derogatory comments on the private character, 
as well as the literary taste, of .Tbbe Gnitrd. And the 
editor, whoso ili-itiU is only too well known to Your 
Eminence, took this wretched line as a pretext for 
chaiges of rvanton thoughts and dishonourable inten- 
tions generally against aU the professors of the Hgh 
seminary, and even against all the priests in the 
diocese. This is why, without inquiring whether as 
a scholar >1. Guitrel had any e.vcuse for translating 
C^pumius, I deplore the publication of Ids work as 
the cause of a scandal which, I am sure, was .more 
hitter to your benevolent heart, Monsdgnciir, than 
gall and wormwood. 

Fourth, 31. Guitrel is in the habit of going every 
day at five o’dock in the afternoon to the confec- 
tioner s shop kept by Dame Slagloire, in the Place 

‘ ‘Kotre ctel a amis, c cst un s^in chCri ' 
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Saint-Exupore, And there, .kaning over the side- 
boards, ‘countei^ and tables, he' examines nith deep 
interest and careful diligence the dainties piled up on 
plates and dishes. Then, stopping at the spot where 
are annnged the kinds of cakes which thc3'^ tell me 
are called eclahs and labas, he touches first one and 
then another of these pasties with the tip of Ms finger, 
and afterwards, has these dainty morsels vaapped 
up in a sheet of paper. Far be it from me to bnng a 
chaigc of sensuality against him on account of tins 
ridiculously careful choice of a few cream-calvCS or 
sugar-pasties But if one reliects that he goes to 
Dame Magloiic’s at tlie veiy moment when the shop 
is thronged with fasMonable folk of both sexes, and 
that he makes lumself a butt for the jests of world- 
lings, one will ask oneself whether the professor of 
rhetoric at the high seminary does not leave some 
part of his dignity beMnd Mm in the confectioner's 
shop. In fact, tlie choice of two cakes has not .escaped 
the ill-natured comment of observers, and it is said, 
either rightly or Avronglj', that M. Guitrel keeps one 
for himself and gives the otlier to Ms servant. He 
may doubtless, wthout incurring any blame, share 
any dainties ndth the woman attached to Ms seivice, 
especially if tliat woman has attained the canonical 
,age. But malicious gossip interprets this intimacy 
and familiarity in the most shamohil sense, and I 
should never dare to repeat to Your Eminence the 
-remarks wMch are made in tlie torni as to the relations 
between hi. Guitrel and Ms domestic. I do not wish 
to entertain these charges. Neveitheless, Your 
Eminence wU see that M.' Guitrel is not easily to be 
excused for having given a show of truth to the caJumny 
by Ms miscMevous behaviour. I have related the 
facts. Tt now lemains for me only to conclude. 
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‘ I ha%'e the honour lo -^roposi that -Yovc Eninence 
shculd cancel the aprointraer-t o{ M. Guitrel {Joachim) 
as professor of sacred rhitonc at the high seminaiy 

o: , iTi accordarxe vrth your spintuai. povrers 

a? Tccosnised bv the State (decree cf ipth March, 

x?:S), - 

' Vcuchss.fe, TIorssigr.eur, to continue j'our 
petemai ’-erdress to’^ards one x^'ho, beng placed hi 
Ci.mn:crd of your s-^minars,-, lias no dearer ivish than 
to g ve you proofs of h's comp'ete devotion and of 
the profound respect vdth iriuch he has the honour 
XO t?2, 

' Monsricneur, 

’The most humble and obedient servant 
of Your Eminence, 

•L/l,rAIONE/ 


Hpif-ig vrTten this letter, TL Lantaigne scaled it 
vtlb h'x^senl. 



IV 


It is true that Ahbe Guitrel, professor of sacred 

rhetoric at the h'gh seminary of , was intimately 

connected with M. le piefet Worms-CIavelin and with 
Madame Worms-CIavelin, nec Coblentz. But Abbe 
Lantaigne was VTong in believing • that M. Guitr<d 
frequented the drawng-rooms of the prefecture, ' 
where his presence would have been equally . dig-- 
quieting to the Archbishop and to the masonic lodges, ' 
since tlie frejet was master of the lodge ‘The Rising' 
Sun.’ It was in tire confectioner’s shop; .kept by 
Dame Magloire in the Place Saint-Exupfere, , where 
he went every Satiorday at five o’clock to buy two- 
little three-sou cakes, one for his servant and the 
. other for himself, that the priest had met the prefet’S 
yrife,- while she was eating bahas there in the company, 
of JIadame Lacarelle; uife of M. le pi diet’s private- 
secretary. ' • ‘ . t 

■ By his’ demeanour, at once obsequious and dis' ^ 
creet, which inspired entire confidence and removed' 
all apprehensions, the professor of sacred fhetorid 
had instantly gained the good' graces of Madame 
Worms-CIavelin, to whom he suggested the mind, ' 
the face, and almost the sex of those old-clothes. 
'women, the guardian angels of her youth in the difficult 
daj's of BatignoUes and the Place Clichy, when Noemi 
'Coblentz had finished growing up and was beginning - 
to fade in the business office kept ' by her ' father 
Isaac in the midst of distress-sales and polic^raiife. 
One ' of these dealers in second-hand clothes; a ' ’ 
Madame Vacherie, who' esteemed her, had acted as - 
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.go-Lctween for her and an active and promising ‘eoung 
banister; M. Tidodore \VonnS:Ciavel3n, who, finding 
her serionsly-minded and practically 'useful, had' 
married her after the birth of their daughter Jeanne, 
and she in return had cleverly pushed him in the 
.admmistiation. Abbe.Guitrel was' very much like 
hfadame 'Yacherie. They had the same Took, the 
same' voice, the same 'gestures. This propitious like-' 
. riKS had aroused in Madame Worms-Ciavdin a 
sudden sympathy. Besides,, she had alwajs revered' 
the Catholic clergy as one of the powers of tliis world; 
She constituted herself M.-Guitrel’s advocate in her 
,hushand's good gracK. . M. Worms-Clavclin, w'ho 
recognised in his -uife a qualitj' that remained for him 
a deep mj'sterjs the quality of tact, and who knew 
-her; to he clever, received- Abbe Guitrel courteously 
the first time he met him iri the' jeweher’s shop kept' 
by.Eondonneau' junior in the Rue da Jihteileiies. 

. : He' had gone Ehere to see the deigns for the cups ' 
ordered by, the State to be given as prizes' in the races - 
, organised by the Society' , for the Impfovement of 
Horse-breeding. After that-- visit .he frequently 
returned' to the, goldsmith’s, dra^Tn by an innate' 
taste for piedous metals. , On Ins ride,-,Abb6 Guitrel 
contrived •' frequent occaaons -for .rnating.the show- 
rooms of Rondonneau ,the younger^ maker, of saerdi 
vessels:, candlesticks/lamps. pyxes, chalices, .’patens",’ 
monstrances, and . tabemades. • Hie prifet and th'e 
priest, were not 'ill-pleased at' these meetings in, the 
‘fct-fetorjT show-rooms, out,; of right', of prying, - eyes, 
in front of a counter loaded with-builion and.ainldri 
-the 'vases and statuettes that'M, 'Wonns-Oavdiri: 
- railed ^Jonjfi'casrrirs.t Stretdied out in Rondonneau 
junior’s ■ one' arm-chair, M. Womis-Clavelin sent a 
good-goacti^:— j.(r. piors' gimcrackerics. 
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little wave of liis hand to M. Guitiel, who, black and 
fat, stole along b}-- the glass, cases like a great rat. 
‘Good-day, monsieur I'abbe. Delighted to see you 1‘ 
And it was true. He vaguely felt that, in contact 
witli tins ecclesiastic of peasant stock, as French in 
priestly character and in type as the blackened stones 
of Saint-Exupere and the old trees, on the Mall, he 
was frenchifying himself, naturalising Hmself, stripping 
off the ponderous xemnants of his German and Semitic 
descent Intimac 5 '’ with a priest was flattering to 
the Jewish oGidal. In it he tasted, ivithout actually 
acknowledging it to himself, the pride of revenge 
To browbeat, to patromse one of those tonsured 
heads entrusted for eighteen centuries, both by 
heaven and earth, uith the excommunication and 
extermination of the arcumcised, was for the Jew 
a keen and flattering success. And besides, tins 
dirty, threadbare, yet respected, cassock tliat bowed 
before Iiim entered chateaux where the pejet was 
not received. The aristocratic ivomen of the depart- 
ment revered this garb now humfliated before the 
offidal uruform. Deference from one of the dergjf 
was almost equivalent to deference from that ruiM 
nobilitj' that had not completely come over, and of 
whose scornful coldness the Jew, tliongh by no means 
sensitive, had had painful experiences. ]\I. Guitrel, 
hmnble, yet uith finesse, made his deference appredated. 

Bdng honoured as a powerful mastei by tliis 
ccdesiastical politidan, the head of the department 
returned in ^tronage uhat he received in deference, 
and flung conciliatorj' speeches at Abbe Guitrel, — 
‘Doubtless there are good, devoted, and intelligent 
priests, Wien the dergy takes its stand upon its 
privileges . . .' 

And Abbd Guitrel boned. 
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go-between for Iier and an active and promising yoting 
banister, Theodore Worms-CIavelin, who, finding 
her seriously-minded and practically useful, had 
married her after the birth of their daughter Jeanne, 
and she in return had cleverly pushed liim in the 
administration. Abb6 Guitrd was very mucTi like 
Zdadame Vacherie. They had the same look, the 
same voice, the same gestures. Tlris propitious hke- 
ness had aroused in Madame Wonns-CIavelin a 
sudden sjnnpathy. Besides, she had always revered 
the Catholic clergy as one of the powers of this world. 
She constituted herself M. Guitrd's advocate in her 
husband's good graces, hf. Worms-CIavelin, who 
recognised in his wife a quality that remained for Iiim 
a deep mystery, the quality of tact, and who knew 
her to be clever, received Abbe Guitrel courteously 
the first time he met him in the ieweller's shop kept 
by Rondonneau junior in the Rue des Tintdleries, 
He had gone ftere to see the designs for the cups 
ordered by the State to be given as prizes in the races 
organised by the Sodety for the Improvement of 
Horse-breeding. After that visit he frequently 
returned to the goldsmith’s, drawn by an innate 
taste for predous metals. On his side, Abbe Guitrel 
contrived frequent occasions for visiting the show- 
rooms of Rondonneau the younger, maker of sacred 
vessels : candlesticks, lamps, pyxes, chalices, patens, 
monstrances, and tabemades. Jhe prefcl and the 
priest were not ill-pleased at these meetings in the 
first-storj' show-rooms, out of sight of prying eyes, 
in front of a counter loaded with bullion and amidst 
the Vases and statuettes that M. l,Vonn 5 -Clavelin 
called ^ toidiense) fes ^ Stretched out in Rondonneau 
juiuor s one arm-chair, M. Worms-CIavelin sent a 
‘ I-it. good-godents — { e picras mmcrackenes 



THE ELM-TJREE ON THE JiULL zg 

little wave of his hand to M. Guitrel, who, hlack and 
fat, stole along b3r the glass cases like a great rat. 

‘ Good-day, monsieur Tabbe. Delighted to see you ! ' 

And it was true. He vaguely felt tliat, m contact 
with tills ecclesiastic of peasant stock, as French in 
priestly character and in tj’pe as the blackened stones 
of Saint-Exupere and the old trees on tlie Mall, he 
was frencluf3iing liimself, -naturalising liimself, stripping 
off the ponderous remnants of his German and Semitic 
descent. Intimac3’' with a priest was flattering to 
the Jewish official. In it he tasted, without actuall3r 
acknowledging it to himself, the pride of revenge. 
To browbeat, to patronise one of those tonsiued 
heads entrusted for eighteen centuries, both by 
heaven and earth, with the excommunication and 
extermination of .the circumcised, was for the Jew 
a keen and flattering success. And besides, this 
r dirty, threadbare, yet respected, cassock that bowed 
before him entered cliateaux where tlie profei tvas 
not received. The aristocratic women of the depart- 
ment revered this garb now humiliated before -the 
official uniform. Deference from one of the clerg3r 
■was almost equi-ralent to deference from that rural 
nobilit5'- that had not completely come over, and of 
whose scornful coldness the Jew, though by no means 
sensitive, had had painful experiences. M. Guitrel, 
humble, yet vith finesse, made his deference appreciated. 

Being honoured as a powerful master by this 
'ecclesiastical politician, the head of the department 
returned in patronage what he received in deference, 
and flung conciliatory speeches at Abbe Guitrel, — 
‘DoubSess there are good, devoted, and intelligent 
priests. Wffien the clergy takes its stand upon its 
pri-vileges . . .' ' 

And Abb 6 G-uitrel bowed. 
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H.,''.Vorrn3-Claveliii irc-nt on, — 

'The Rep'ToUc co^ not vrage svatematic vraf on 
the pariah priests. And, ii the fraternities had.sulv 
nriited to the law. many of their cimcnities ■vrotiid 
have been avoided.' 

Av.d M Goitre! protested, — 

■'It is a matter of principle. I shotdd have decided 
in favour cf the fraternities. It is also a matter of 
business. The fraternities -did a great deal of good-' 
Tne prefd summed up from out of the cloud of bis 
dgar-smoke. 

'Harlring back over what -has been done is usel^s. 

' But the new spirit is a spirit of condliarioa.' 

' And again i-L Guitrel bpwed, whDe Ronddnneau 
iunior bent over his account books his !?aid head 
where the Sies pitched. 

One day, being asked to give her opinion about a 
vase that the prejei was to present vrith his ovm hand, 
tb'the dinner ih”the race for draught-horses, Madame' ■ 
V»cnns-C!avelin cams to Rondor.neau junior's with 
her husband. She found Id. Guitrel, in the iewelieris ■ 
o.mce- . He made a feint to leave the place. But 
they begged him to remain. They even consuited 
him as to the njmphs who formed, by their bending 
figures, the handles of the cup. .The preja would- 
,have preferred them to be Amazons. 

' . ‘ Amazons, ' doubtless,’ murmured ■ the professor 
of sacred rhetoric. ' ' 

Madame 'Wonns-Oavelin would have liked cen- 
, tauresses. - ' ' ‘ , 

‘ Ceutauresss, yes, yes,’ said the priest; 'or rather 
'centaurs.' ' • ' . ■ 

„ ideanwhhe Hondonneau junior was holding up the 
wa.T mead in his ■fingers in front of the .spectators 
and smiling in admiratioa. - ' * - 
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‘Monsietir I’abbe,’ asked tbe prefet,' does the Church. 
al\va3>s ban the nude. in art?’ - • 

M. Guitrel replied, — , ■ - . - 

'The Church has never absoluteljf proscribed nu<[e 
studies; but she has always judiciously restrained 
■ their emplojunent.’ . ; ■ ; 

Madame Worms-Clavelin looked at the priest and 
thought how remarkably like Madame Vacherie he' 
was. She confided to him that she had a passion for 
curios, that she was mad about brocades, stampedi 
velvets, gold fringes, embroidery . and lace.' , She 
disclosed to him the covetous desires accumulated in 
her mind since the da5fs when she used to trail In her 
youth and poverty in front of the shop-windows of; 
the second-hand dealers in the Quartier Brdda. She " 
told him that she had dreams of a salon vith old 
copes and old chasubles, and that she was also col- 
lecting antique jewels. ^ , 

• He answered' that in truth the ornaments of. the 
priests prornded preaous model's for artists, and that 
there we had a proof that the Church was no enemy _ 
to ait. - ‘ . 

'From that day forward M. Guitrel began to hunt 
in the, country sacristies for splendid antiques, and 
scarcely a week passed that he did not carry into 
Rondonneau junior’s, under his great-coat, a chasuble., 
or a cope, adroitly pillaged from some innocent priest. 
M. Guitrel was, moreover, very scrupulous ' in re-- . ' 
mitting to the rifled vestrr'-board . the hundred-sou 
piece vith which the prefcl paid for the silk," the 
.brocade, the velvet and the lace. 

In ^ six months’ time Madame "Worms-Clavelin’s 
.drawing-room had become like a cathedral treasury; . . 
a clinging odour of incense iingei'ed round it. 

One summer da\'^ in that year, M. Guitrel, according' ' 
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to • custom, mounted '-the goldsmith’s - stairs^ - and . 
found. M. Worms-Clavelin' puffing a'nray ‘ merrily in - 
the shop. For the" day "before the .had' suc- 

ceeded in getting his candidate, a cattle-breeder, .and 
young turn -coat roj^alist, returned; and he was, 
counting on the approval of the minister, who secretly , 
preferred the new to the old republicans as being less 
exacting "and more hmnble. In the elation of his 
boisterous -satisfaction, he slapped the pries.t on the 
■jslioulder, — . , . ' - 

. ‘Monsieur. I’abbe, what we want is many priests 
like you, enhghtened, tolerant, free from prejuffices — 
for you haven’t any, prejudices, not you ! — priests 
who recognise the needs of the present day and the 
' requirements of a democratic society. If the epis- 
, copate,' if the French, clergy 'would only catch the 
progressive .yet conservative -sentiments -that the 
Republic professes, they would sUh have a fine part 
to play’ • ; ' _ 

. .Then, amidst the smoke of his big dgar, he ex- 
pounded ideas on religion . -which testffied to an 
ignorance that fflled M. Guitiel with inward dismay. 
■Xhe frefet, however, declared ■ himself to be -rriore 
Ciiristian than many Christians, and in the lan^agc 
of -the -masoriic lodge he extolled tlie moral -teaching 
of Jesus, while he rejected indiscriminately local 
.superstitions and fundamental- dogmas, the needles 
thro-AW into the piscina of Saint Fhal by marriageable 
;drls, and thc'real presence in the Eucharist.' , 

• , M. Guitrcl, an easy-going soul, but incapable of 
yielding a point as to do^ra, stammered out, — 
One-' must make a distinction, monsieur. le prdtet, 
• one must make a distinction.’ ' 

In order to. make a diverdon, he-drew'put from a 
pocket of liis great-coat a roll of pardimcut whidi he 
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-opened on the comiter. It >vas a largc-page of plain- 
chant, wth Gotliic text under the four-line, divisions, 
with .rubrics and a decorated initial. ' ' • , 

The /w/c'/ fixed his great, ■ lamp-globe eyes on the 
page. Kondonneau junior, - stretching, out his rosy- 
bald head, said,— . 

‘Tile, miniature- in the -initial is -rather fine. ,It‘s 
Saint, Agatha, isn't it?' ■ - ' ' . - 

‘The martyrdom of Saint Agatha,’ said M. Guitrel. 
'Here are seen the ex^utioners torturing the breasts 
'■ of the .saint.’ . * . ' ! 

.And lie added in a voice which flowed as sweetlj' 
as tliich syrup, — 

'According', to authentic records, such was in fact 
the • torment ' inflicted on Saint Agatha of blessed 
memorj' by the . proconsul. A page from an anti- 
phonary, Blonsieur le’ prefoi— a trifle, a mere trifle, 
.which perhaps nail find a little niche in the collections 
of ■ Madame Worms-CJavclin, so devoted, to our 
^Clwistian antiquities. This page gives us; a fragrnent. 

• of ' the proper of the saint.' . 

And he deciphered the Latin te.vt, marking the 
tonic accent energetically, — ■ . - , . 

'Dttm iorquerditr bcafa Again in viamilla grahiier 
dixit ttdjndicem : " Ivtpie, aPddis ct dire tyrhnne, non 
■£s confusns -.anipnfare in femina qiiod ipse in ntaire 
suxisii ? Ego lidbco mnniillas inlegras inti/s in anhm . 
qnas Domino consecravi.’.' ’ ^ ' 

■ iThe' prefet, who' was a graduate, half understood; 
and 'in his .desire to appear Gallic, reihariced that it' 
A’as piquant. ■ , . ' L 1 

■ i !\\TiUc tlic , ble.s3cd Agatlia was being cruelly tortured in 
tbe breast, she said to the judge: i" Oh, wiched. Cruel, arid ' 
savage t}-rant.-art tliou 'not ashamed to mutilate in a -noman 
■that -with which your mopier Xcd.you? AVithin mj' soul I have 
tire.rsls rmdcsecrated which I Iiave sauctified to God.’” 
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'Halve,’ ansvrerea Aobe Guitrel gently, ‘naivs.’ 

24. Wonns-CIavelin granted that the language of 
the l.Iiddle .^ges had, in fact, a certain naivete. 

'2: has also sublimit}’,' said 11. Guitrel. 

Bat the prejel was rather inclined to seek in 
Cb_rch Latin for the piquancy of broad humour, and 
it rvas with a sly little laugh of obstmacy that he 
crammed the parchment into his packet, with many 
tl.anks to his dear Guitrd for this discovery. 

Then, puslung the Abbe into the witidow-reces, 
he wldspcred in his ear,— 

'l.iy dear Guitrd. when the chance comes, I vrili 
do sometlung for you.’ 



V 


There vras one pai ty in the tovra which openly 
declared that Abbe Lantaigne, principal of the high 
Seminary, was a priest worthy of a bisliopric and 
htted to fill the vacant see of Tourcoing honourably, 
until tlie time when Monseigneur Chariot's death 
should enable him, cross in hand and amethyst 
on finger, to assume the mitre in the town that had 
witnessed his labours and liis merits. This was the 
scheme of the venerable M. Cassignol, ex-president 
in chief, and a State pensioner of t^venty-five 
years’ standing. \Vith these plans were associated 
M. Lerond, deputy attorney -general at tlie time of 

the decrees,’- now a barrister practising at , and 

Abbe de Lalonde, formerly an Army chaplain, and 
now chaplain to the Dames du Salut. These, belonging 
to the most respected, but not to the most influential, 
class in the toum, made up practically the whole of 
Abbe Lantaigne's party. The head of tiie h gh 
seminary had been invited to dine tvith SI. Cassignol, 
the chief president, who said to him, in the presence 
of M. de Lalonde and M. Lerond, — 

‘Monsieur I’abbd, put jmurself fon\m-d as a candi- 
date. \\Tien it shall come to a choice between Abbd 
Lantaigne, who has so nobly served both rehgion and 
Christian France by pen and tongue, who has pro- 
tected the oft-betrayed cause of the rights of the 
French Church within the Cathohe Church with the 
force of his mental endo^vments and high character. 


The c<fiJp of 1S51. 
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arid Id. Guitrd, none xHH liavc tlsc effrontery to 
hesitate. And since it scents that tills time the hononr 
of '.nppl3'3ng a bishop for the town of Tourcoing is 
to fall to our city, the faithful of the diocese a,rc ttillin 
to lose yon for a time for the good of the episcopate 
as well as of Christendom.’ 

/uad the r-enerablc M. Cassignol, who tras no%y in 
Ms dgbty-slxth year, added v-ith a smile, — 

'We shall sec you again, I have a firm conviction 
of that. You v.ill come back to us from Tourcoing, 
monsieur i’abbe.’ 

Abbe Laittaigne had replied. — 

‘Slonsieur le pMsident, with no intention of antici- 
pating any honour, I yet shall sliirk no duty.’ 

He yearned and longed lor tlie see of tba 
lamented Hon'^eigneur Duclou. But this priest, 
whose ambition vas frozen hj’’ his pride, was waiting 
until they came to bring him the xnitre. 

One morning it Lerond came to see him at the 
seminary, and brouglit news of how Abbe Guitrei’s 
candidature was progressing at the hlinistry of 
Bublic WorsMp. It svas suspected tiiat hi. le prefer 
Worms-Clavelin was worlting hard in favour oi 
M. Guitrd in the offices of the Ministry, where all 
the freemasons had already reedved their orders. 
This w'OS what he had been told at the offices of U 
Liberal, the religious and moderate paper of the 
district With regard to the intentions of the Cardinal- 
Archbishop, nothing was known, ’ 

The truth was that Monseigneuc Chariot dared 
neither oppose nor support any candidate. His 
characteristic caution had been growing on Mm for 
years. If he had any preferences he let no one gutss 
them. For a long time he had been comfortably and 
pleasurably concealing Ms policy, just as he played 
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his game of bc7iqnc every evening TOth M. de Gonlet. 
And, in fact, the promotion of a priest of his diocese 
to a non-snffragan bishopric was in no an affair of 
his But he was forced to take part in this ^intrigue, 
M. Worms-Clavelin, the frffet, whom he did not wish 
to offend, had caused him to be sounded. His 
Eminence could not be ignorant of tlie shrewd and 
urbane disposition of which M. Guitrel had given 
plain proofs in the diocese. On the other hand, he 
believed this Guitrel to be capable of anytlnng. 
'Who knot’s,* tliouglit he, 'whether he is not 
scheming to get himself appointed here as my coad- 
jutor, instead of going to tliat gloomjf little raetropohs 
of Northern Gaul? And if I declare him worthj’' of 
a bishopric, will it not be believed that I intend liim 
to share mj' see? ’ This apprehension that lie would 
be given a coadjutor embittered Monscigneur Chariot’s 
old age. In Abbe‘ Lantaigne’s case lie had strong 
reasons for being sdent and holding aloof. He would 
not have supported this priest’s candidature for the 
simple reason that ho foresaw its failure. Monseigneur 
Chariot never nillingly put liimself on the losing 
side. Jloreover, he loathed the principal of the high 
seminary. Yet this hatred, in a mind so easy-going 
and kindly as Monseigneur’s, was not actually pre- 
judicial to M. Lantaigne’s ambitions. In order to 
get rid of him, , Monscigneur Chariot ■would have 
consented to fiis becoming cither bishop, or Pope. 
31. Lantaigne had a high reputation foi piety, 'learning, 
and eloquence : one could not, -without a certain 
shamelessness, be openl3' against him. Now Mon- 
seigneur Chariot, being popular and very keen to 
gain cverj' one’s goodunli, did not despise the opinion 
of honour, able men. 

31 Lerond was unable to follow the secret thoughts , 
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cf K-ir.sdgrtear, o’-t Iis tns’ff' that the Archb-shop 
had p.ot vet ■coniTRitfed himself; He }cdgsd tliit it 
iright be" possible to bring infiuer.ce to l^ar cn the 
old man’s mind and that an appeal to Ms pastoral. 
i73tmct3 might he in .vein. Ke urged 'Jl- ■ 

I^.taigne to proceed at once to the Archbishops 
ual?.ce.' ' 

' You rrill beg His imminence, rrith nlial deference, 
for adHce in the probable ev-ent of the bishopric of 
Tonrcaing bang offered to you. It is the right step,, 
and it vrill produce an excellent effect.’ 

lil. Lantaigne objected,— - 

'it behoves me to u-ait for a more solemn caS.’- - 
‘What call could ■ be more solemn than/ the 
suffrages of sol many aeslous- Quisriar^s, v.-ho hail 
your 'name mith a cnanimitv' that recalls the 'andent 
uopular aoolamalior.s r\ith which a Hedard and a 
' Remi were greeted?’ - 

'But,, monsieur,’ answered 'honest Lanfdgtie, - 
•'’those acclamations, in the obsolete custom to' widen 
you refer, came from the faithiul cf the diocese wbdeh 
these holy men were called upon to govern. And I 
am not aware that the Catholics '.of Tourccing have 
acclaimed me.' ' • , 

‘ At this point lawyer Lerond said what had to be 

SoIG,””" ' , _ ' 

'If 3*na do/mot bar riie road for him; M..GuitreI 
wiii .become a bishop.’ • , 

Tne next day M. Lantaigne had fastened over bis 
shoulders Ms writing doah, the tcmed-bach wing- of - 
which dapped on his sturdj* back, the while ori 
tl'.e read to, the Archbishop’s palace he'besought his 
Gcd 'to spare the Church of France .an tmmerited 

• His Eminence,, at the moment when iL lantaigtte 
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bowed before him, had just recched a letter froRi 
the imnaaturc asking lum for a confidential note 
about JI. Gmtrel. Ihe nuncio made no secret of his 
liking for a pnest reputed to be intelligent and zealous 
and capable of being useful in negotiations wath the 
temporal power. His Eminence had immediately 
dictated to M. de Goulet a note in favour of the 
nuncio’s protegd. 

He eKclaimed in his pleasant tremulous voice, — 

‘ilfonsicur Lantaigne, how glad I am to see 
3 *ou 1 ' 

‘ Honseigneur, I have come to ask Your Eminence 
for your paternal counsel in case the Ho!}' 
Father, regarding me with favour, should nominate 
me . . 

'■^'ery happy to see you. Monsieur Lantaigne. 
You come just in the nick of time ! ’ 

'I would venture, if Your Eminence did not deem 
me unworthy of . . .' 

'You are. Monsieur Lantaigne, an eminent theo- 
logian and a priest of the lughest possible learning 
in the canon law. You are an authority on knotty 
points of discipline. Your ad\ice is precious oJi 
questions of the liturgy and, in general, on any point 
that concerns religion. If you had not come, I was 
going to send for you, as M. de Goulet can tell you. 
At the present moment I am in great need of your 
insight.’ 

And Monseigneur, with his goutj- hand, well 
practised in benediction, waved the principal of the 
high seminary lo a seat. 

‘Monsieur Lantaigne, be kind enough to listen to 
me. The venerable M, Laprune, the cure of Saint' 
E-xupdre, is just gone from here. I must tell you 
that this' poor cure has this morning found a man 
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'Assuredljr, Monsieur Lantaigne. . . . Monsieur de 
GouleL was there not one arm of the hanged man 
which projected from the poich and jutted into the 
chuich ? ' 

jM. de Goulet replied \dth a blush and some 
incoherent syllables. 

'I feel certain,’ replied Monseigneur, ‘that the 
arm went beyond, or, at any rate, part of the 
arm.' 

M. Lantaigne concluded from this that the church 
of Saint-Exupere was profaned. He quoted pre- 
cedents and described the proceedings aftei the 
dastardl}! assassination of the Archbishop of Paris, 
in the church of Saint-Etienne-du-SIont lie travelled 
up the ages, passed through the Revolution, when 
the churches were transformed into armouncs, referred 
to Thomas Becket and the impious Heliodorus. 

, ' What, scholarship ! Mdiat sound doctnne ' ’ said 

Monseigneur. 

He rose and stretched out his hand for the priest 
to kiss. ' 

‘It is a priceless serdcc that jmu liave rendeicd' 
me, Jlonsieur Lantaigne; be assured tliat I have a 
great esteem for 5'oiu scholarsliip and accept my 
pastoral benediction. Farewell.’ 

"And M. Lantaigne, dismissed, perceived that he 
had not been able to sa3'’ a single word about the 
important business on which he had come But, 
uith the echoes of his own words all round him, MI 
of his learning and his application of it, and much 
flattered, he descended the grand staircase still turning 
over in his ovui mind the matter of the suicide of 
Saint-Exup&rc and tlie urgent need for the puiifi' 
cation of fhe parish church. Outside he was still 
tliinking of it. 
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lie '.vaA dc-^cendirg the vending street f'f ^^.t 
T'ir.tdlt ncis, he met tiic ceirc of Sr.srit-Exugcrc, th<: 
venerdbie M. Laprune, t'-ho. st.'.Twimg in iren-.t of 
cocf.cr Ltnidnl's =hf''p. vas o.nnrsniiiC the corks. 

His seine had b-'cr. turning sour, a,rid this dctcric- 
rraicri he attnbuted to tlie defective vray in v.iiich 
liis bottles 'vvere corked. 

‘It is dct'Io.'ahic,' he murmured, 'ccpIorcMc i’ 
'And year suicide?’ dcrfi?.nde<l Anhd Lmtaigns. 
At tiiis que=liDn the merthy cure ci Snint-Exupere 
opened ids lull, round eyes and asked in astemsh- 
mant. — 

'What stdeide?' 

‘Tfie man who hanged himself in Sainf-Enupere, 
the misirabh suicide whom you found this racniing 
in the porcii of your church.' 

M. Laprune, torrlf’ed, v.-or.dcrirg from what he 
had just heard, whether he or M. Lant.aigne had gone, 
mad. replitd tint he had found no one hanged. 

'Vi’hat!' replied M. Lantaigne, surp.dscd in his 
turn, ‘tvasn’t a man found tliis rrrorning lianged in 
! tlie p'Orch of a door on the epistle slue ! ’ 

In sign of denial, the wear tv.-ice revolved on 
his shoulders a face whereon shone the sacred 
truth. 

Abbe Lantaigne now looked like a man taken with 
giddiness,- — 

‘But it was the Cardinal-Archbishop who has just 
told me himsdf that you found a man hanged In 
your church ! ’ , 

‘Oh!’ replied Id, Laprune, suddenly reassured, 
‘hlonselgncur wanted to p.tr.use himself. He loves 
a jest. He is a capital hand at it, and knows how- 
to keep wathiti the bounds of seemliness. He has 
so m-ucli wit ! ‘ 
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But Abbe Lantaigne, raising beavmtvards bis 
fiery, sombre glance, exclaimed,— ' . ' ■ , ■ 

‘ The 'Archbishop has . deceived me ! ' Tliis man 
rvill, then, never speaic the truth, save when' on the 
steps of the altar, taldng'the consecrated host in his 
hands, he pronounces the words : Dominc, non smu 



Isow that he was no longer indined to tlie saddle and , 
liked to keep his room. General Cartier de Chaimot 
had reduced his division to cards in small cardboard 
boxes, which he placed every moraing on his desk, 
and which he arranged every evening on the white 
deal shelves above las iron bedstead. He marshalled 
his cards day by day with scrupulous exactitude, 
in an order which filled him with satisfaction. Everj' 
card represented a man. The symbol by which he 
henceforth tliought of Ms officers, non-commissioned 
, officers and men, satisfied ,his craving for method 
and suited his natural bent of mind. Cartier de 
Chaimot had alwaj's been noted as an excellent officer. 
General Parroy, under whom he had serwed, said of 
him; ‘In Captain de Chaimot the capacity for 
obedience is exactly balanced by tbe power of com- 
mand. A rare and priceless quality of the true military 
, spirit.’ 

Cartier de Chaimot had always been scrupulous , 
in the performance of Ms dutjc Being upright, 
diffident, and an excellent penman, he had at last 
hit upon a system wliich fitted in with Ms abilities, 
and, in^ command ol his division 6f cards, he applied 
his method irith the utmost vigour. , 

On this particular day. having risen according to 
,liis custom at five o’clock in the morning, 'he had 
passed irom his tub to liis work-table; and, whilst 
the sun was mounting vrith solemn sloumess above 
the elms of the Archbishop’s palace, thfi general was 
organirir.g rn?.na'U%Tes by raanipulating the boxes of 
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cm as that symbolised reality, and tliat were actually 
identical with reality to an intelligence which, like 
his, was excess! vel5' reverent' towards everjdhing 
sjnnbolic. 

For more than tliree hours he had been poring' 
over his cards with a mind and face as wan and 
melancholy as the cards themselves, when his ser\'ant 
announced the Abbe de Lalonde. Then he took off 
his glasses, wiped Hs work-reddened eyes, rose, and 
half smiling, turned towards the door a cormtenance 
which had once been handsome and which in old age 
remained quite simple in its lineaments. He stretched 
out to the visitor who entered a large hand the palm 
of which had scarcely an3'' lines, and said good-daj^ 
to the priest in a gruff, j'ct hesitating voice, which 
revealed at the same time tlie diffidence of the man 
and the infallibility of tlie commander. 

‘My dear abbd, how are you? I am very glad to* 
see you.’ 

And he pushed forward to him one of the two 
horsehair chairs which, ivith tlie desk and the bed, 
comprised all the furniture of this clean, bright, 
empty room. 

The abb^ sat doivn. He was a wonderfully active 
little old man. In his face of weather-worn, cnimbhng 
brick, there were set,. like two jewels, the blue ej'es 
of a child. I ' 

They looked at one anotlier for a moment, under- 
standingl3^ wathout sa3'ing a word. They were two 
old friends, two comiadcs-in-arms. Formerty a 
chaplain in the Army, Abbe de Lalonde was now 
chaplain to the ifDames du Salut. As military 
chaplain, he had been attached to the regiment 
of guar^ of which ^Cailier de Chalmot had been 
colonel in 1870, and which, forming part of the 
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psople gifted tviiit estraordinart* potvers. He re- 
msmbered certain carious phenomena of liTTSterid 
and cases of second sight. He wondered whether 
Mademofselie Denissau were not a saSdentlv 
hitercsting htatedc patient for her to be handcc 
over to the e^-erts in mental cases, which wouid tic 
the town cf her. 

He thought, — 

'I might give an oSdal order for the condgnment 
of this giri to an a'ylum, as in the case of any person 
whose mental derangement forms a danger to public 
order and personal safety; bat the enemies of the 
government would squeal like polecats, and I car. 
already hear iawj'er Lerond charging me vith unlawful 
corronittal. - The plot must be unravelled, if the 
clericals of the county tov-m. have concocted one. 
For it is not to be encured that Mademciselle Deniseau 
should declare every daj', as the mouthpiece of Saint 
Hadegonde, that the Republic is sinkipg into the 
mire. I grant that some regrettable deeds have beer 
done. Certain pardai changes will force themselves 
on us, especially in national ' representation, but 
thank God, the government is stiii strong enough for 
me to suppr.rt ir.’ 



X 


Abbe, Laxtaigne, principal of tlic- Iiigh seminar}', 
and M. Bergeret, professor of literature, rvere seated 
in conversation on a. bench on the Mall, according to 
their custom in summer. On ever}' subject they 
ivere opposed in opinion; never were two men more 
different in mind and character. But tlrey were the 
only people in the town who took an interest ,in 
general ideas. This fellow-feeling united them. 
Wliile philosophising beneatli the quincunxes , when 
; the weatlier was fine, they consoled each other, one for 
the loneliness of celibacy, the other for the vexations 
of domestic life; both for their professional cares 
and for the unpopularity each alike shared. 

‘ On this particular da}* they could see from - the 
bench where they sat the monument of Jeanne d’Arc, 
still shrouded in urappings. The Maid having once 
slept_^a night in the town, at the house of an honest 
dame called la Gausse, in zSg — the municipality, with 
the concurrence of the State, had caused a monmnent 
toJ[>e raised to commemorate this stay. This monu- 
ment, the, work of two artists, the one a sculptor and 
the other an architect, both natives of the district,. 
' displayed the Maid fully armed, standing, medita.tive,,' 
on. a high pedestal, ■ 

The date of the unveiling was feed for the following 
Sunday. • The Minister of Education was expected, ■■ 
and it was reckoned that there would be a lawsh' 
distribution of crosses of honour and academic ' 
decorarions. The townsfolk thronged the Mail to 
■gaze at the linen which covered the bronze figure 

S3 



£4 THE EOt-XREE ON THE 1 L 4 .LL 

and the stone pedsital. Outsiders installed them- 
selves on tile namparts. On the booths set up under 
the quincunxes the refreshmsnt-seilers trere nailing 
up bands of calico beating the legends : VeriiahU 
lihe Jeanne d’Arc, — Cafe de la PiiceV.c. 

At sight of this, H. Bergeret remarked that one 
ought to rejoice in this concourse of citizens 
assembled to pay honour to the liberator' of Orleans 

'Tlie archivist of the department, dT. diazurc, 
added he, 'stands out from the crovrd. He has 
mitten a memoir to prove that the famous historical 
tapestry, representing the meeting at Chiuon, tvas 
not made about 1430 in German}', as was believed, 
but tlrat it came at that period from some studio of 
Elemish France. He submitted the conclusions of 
his memoir to hi. le prdfet dVorms-Clavelin, v>ho 
called them eminently patriotic and approved of 
them. He expressed a hope that he mould see the 
author of this discovery receiving the insignia of an 
olBcer of the Academy beneath Jeanne’s statue. It 
is also rumoured that in his speech at the unveiling 
1>L le prefet viTi say, mth his e5-es turned tmvards 
the Vosges, that Jeanne mas a daughter of Alsace- 
Lorraine.' 

Abbe Lantaigne, caring but little for a joke, made 
no reply and kept a gmve face. In principle he 
regarded these celebrations in honour of Jeanne 
d'Arc as praiseworthy. Tmo years before ho had 
hnnself pronoarced at Saint-Exupere a panegtaic 
on the Haid. and had declared her the tjpe of the 
good Frcnchmoman and the good Christian. He 
found no subject for jest in a soleftmlty mhich mas a 
g’oddp-tson of faith and country. As a patriot and 
a Christian, he onb* regretted that the bishop and his 
clergy Vioula not take the first place in it. 
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\ ‘The thing,’ said he, 'that ensures the continuity 
of the French nation, is neither longs nor presidents 
of the Republic, neither provunciM governors nor 
pi cfcfs, neither officers of the crown nor officials of the 
present government; it is the episcopacy wliich, 
irom the first apostles to the Gauls down to the 
present day, has continued, without brealc, change, 
or diminution, and forms, so to say, the solid web 
of the history of France. The power of the bishops 
IS spiritual and stable. The power of tlie kings, 
legitimate but transitorj', is decrepit from its birth. 
On its continuance that of tlie nation does not depend 
The nation is a spiritual conception inseparable from 
the moral and religious idea But, altliough absent 
in the body from the celebrations that are beuig 
arranged for here, the clergy will be present at them 
in spirit and in truth. Jeanne d’Arc is ours, and 
It is vain for unbehevers to try and steal her 
from us.’ 

M. Bergekct; ‘It is, however, very natural that 
this simple girl, haidng become a symbol of patriotism, 
should be claimed by all patriots.’ 

^r. Lantaigne; ‘I cannot imagine — I have told 
you so before — ^nationality without religion. Every 
duty comes from God, the duty of tlie citizen no less 
than that of others. If God be ignored the call of 
duty is stilled. If it is a right and a duty to defend 
one’s native land against the foreigner, it is not in 
virtue of any pretended rights of man wbicli never 
existed, but in conformitj'^ with tlie will of God This 
conionmtv appears in tlie stories of Jael and Judith 
It shines dearlj* in tlie book of the Maccabees. It 
can be read in the deeds of the hlaid ' 

1^1 Bergeret; ‘Then you believe, monsieur I’abbe, 
that Jeanne d’Arc received her mission from God 
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Hiinseli? Thai vrJl land yon in numberless oim- 
c'iities. I only submit to you one of thes^ 
becaiise it is inherent in the nature of your beliefs. 
It relates to the voices and apparitions which mani- 
fested themselves to the peasant of Dornremt'. 
These who grant that Saint Catherine really appeared 
to Jacquot d’ Arc’s daughter, in companj* ttith Saint 
hSchael and Saint ilarguerite, will find themselves, 
I fancy, much embarrassed when it has been proved 
to them that this Saint Catherine of Alexandria 
never existed, and that her history is in reality only 
a rather poor Greek romance. Xotv this fact was 
proved as early as the seventeenth century, not by 
the freethinkers of the period, but by a learned doctor 
of the Sorbonne, Jean de Launoj*. a man of piety 
and good life. The Judicious fillemont, although 
so submissive to the Church, rejected the biography 
of Saint Catherine as an absurd fable. Is not that a 
dimeuitt^ monsieur I’abbe, for those who belie've 
riat the Voices of Jeanne d’Arc came from Heaven?’ 

31. L.^mr.'UGXE ; ‘The martyrology, monsieur, 
worthy of ail reverence as it is, is not' an artide of 
faith; and it is permissible, in imitation of Doctor 
de Lauaoy and Tiilemont, to cast doubts on the 
existence of Saint Catherine of ^ Alexandria. Fo’" 
my part, I am not inclined to go so lar, and I hold 
such an absolute denial as rash. ■ I recognise that the 
biegraphy of tins saint has come to us .from the 
East overlaid everywhere -■.ritii fabulous details, but I 
b, lie VC that these embeliishments have been hiid'over 
a Solid icundation. Neither Launoy .nor Tiilemont 
IS infallible. It is not certain tlist Saint Catherine 
never exhted, and if by chance historic proof of her 
rnn-c-sdctencc were cstabb'shc-d, fear -would give waj' 
Dtaorc the theological _ tfstimony to the contrary. 
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furnished b}' the miraculous appeai'ances of this 
saint authenticated by the Oidinaiy? and solemnly 
recognised by the Pope. For, after all, good logic 
requires that truths of the scientific plane should 
Sield to truths of a higher order. But I’.e are not 
yet in a position to know the opinion of the' Church 
as to the Maid’s apparitions Jeanne d’Arc has not 
been canonised, and. the miracles wTought for her or 
by her are open to discussion : I neither deny nor 
affirm them, and it is a purely human vision which 
makes me perceive in the history of this mar\elIous 
girl the hand of God stretched out over France. 
Truth to tell, though, that \asion is povierful and 
penetrating.' 

M. Bergeret' 'If I have rightly understood you, 
monsieur I’abbd, 3’ou do not consider the strange 
event at Fierbois as an attested miracle, when Jeanne, 
as they say, pointed out a sword concealed in' the 
wall. And are not certain that the Maid, as 
she herself declared, brought back a child to life at 
Lagny You 1-aiow my opinions, and for my part I 
should give a natural inteipretation to these two 
facts. I suppose that the sword was fastened to the 
wall of the church as a votive offering, and was' 
consequentl3^ visible. As for the child that the Maid 
raised from the dead for the time necessary for the 
administration of baptism, and who died again aftet 
having been brought to the font, I confine myself 
to reminding you that there was near Domremy a 
Nptre-Dame-des^S.viots whose particular function it 
was to endow still-bom children with a few hours of 
life. I suspect that the memon^ of Notre-Dame-des- 
Aviots had a good deal to do with the illusions that 
possessed Jeanne d’Arc when she beheved, at Lagn}', 
that she had raised a new-bom child from the dead ' 
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M. La'KT.Ugxk; ‘There is much uncertainty in,, 
these explanations, monsieur. And rather than 
adopt them, I suspend m\' judgment, tvliich inclines, 

I confess, towards the miraculous side, at least \niii . 
respect to Saint Catherine’s s'.vord. For the passage- 
is precise : the sword was in tire • wall, and it was 
necessary to excavate to find it.. Neither is it 
impossible, again, that God, .ujion the ciScadous 
prayers of a ttrgin, should hat'c given h'fc back to a 
child that had died tvithout having received baptism.' 

, 31. Bicrgeret ; ■ ‘ You speak, monsieur I’abbe, of • 
“ the dficadous prat'ers of a virgin/' Do you then 
giant, in accordance with the belief of the Middle; 
.^ges, that there was some virtue, some peculiar 
power, in Jeanne d’ Arc’s tdrginity? ' ' • - . 

, 31. L.tXTAiGNE: 'Clearty virgiiiitt? is pleasing to 
God, and Jesus Christ rejoices in the triumph of • 
His virgins;- A young- girl turned Attila and his- 
Huns back from Lutetia; a 5 ’oang girL delivered 
Orleans, and caused tlie lawful king to be crowned 
at -Fheims.’ ■ - , , 

^The prf^t having thus , c-xpressed • himself,- Tih- 
Bergeret seized on Ms words in a vva 3 i of his own. 

, ‘ Exactlj:,’ said he. ''Jeanne.d’Arc was a mascotte.’,, 
. Bat. Abbe Laataigne did not hear.' He rose and 
said.T— ' ■ - - 

‘France’s destined role in Christendom is not - yet ' 
• achieved. I for^ee that fere long God will yet again 
work His will through the nation .which has been the 
most faithfid.^d the rnost faitWess to Him.' : 

And so, it is,' answered- M. Bergeret, 'that, -as in, 
.the ^Tomgste times of King Charles WI., wc' behold ' 
-the rise of prophetes^. Our town indeed holds one. 
01 them, who is making a happier start than Jeanne, 
-since Jacquot -.d’Afe’s daughter, was,- regarded as mad 
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xwt''i<M:t rfrs=.on. toTht- ccricuUtirht, tV' I'.rrc rrcclir'n*, 
’nn tlif> .--Trinli inxT^tnr, Withfiiit r.ff'-cTine th'' for- 
ti'-iate indiffirfnce c.i th. ir.'*.-'', th.i'x c^hinrt Ltd 
c-Nurcrfd 1o th* fi-^/{l's "ri'-i. a xi.'Jttious inrucncr 
over 'rf"ma.'^nr\’, the orrani^ation by vliidi, fot 
h'te'n years t.ist, -the x'.h-'Jc pdltir-?] life of iho 
artmeat hod b'e>t 4ta*->*n t^p thcr tiul held in 
check. M I* Wo’-rns-Clavrlin hnd b-'n ah’c 

ro tnm the rna-'onic Iccrt^ <'f the department into 
beards vested v.-Ith the picliminar.' chn'ce of candi- 
dates for public t.fhces. for t'kctnral functions, and 
for party favours Excrck-nc in tliis wav xx-ido and 
duhnitp prerogatives, thr ledges, Iving as merh 
opportnrsisi a^ they vere rad'cai, rofr.b-ned, acted 
in concert xxith one another, a^d worked tojctr.cr 
for the republican cau'c. Th* pu'fei, rejoicing: to see 
the ambition of some restraining the desires of others, 
gathered together, on the joint recommendation of 
the lodges, a band of senators, deputies, municipal 
councillors and road-snrveyom. all equally iot'al to 
the government, yet suffidenth- diverse in’ opinion 
and suffidenth' moderate to -vitisty and rca‘=sure all 
republican parties, sate tlic sodal'isls le prefet 
Worms-Clavelin had brought about this unanimity. 
And now the ra deal ministsy must needs break up 
so happy a harmony. 
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Ill-luck decreed that the holder of one of the minor 
portfolios (either agriculture or commerce) should 
travel through the department and stop for some 
hours in the count}’’ torTO. It sufficed for him to' 
deliver a philosophic and moral speech at one assembly 
to flutter all ■the assembhes, diride each lodge into 
trvoj set brother against brother, and infuriate citizen 
Mandar, tlie cliemist of the Rue Culture, master of the 
lodge 'New Alliance,' and a radical, against M. Tricoul, 
'ine-grower of Les Toumelles, master of the lodge 
'Sacred Friendsliip,' and an opportimist. 

Mentally M. Worms-Clavelin made another com- 
plaint against the fallen ministrr’ ; tliat of having 
la’rishly distributed academic decorations and gi'ven 
Orders of Merit for agricultural proficiency to radical- 
sodaJists only, thus robbing the prcfel of the adr’antage 
of governing •uith the aid of these decorations, or at 
least b}' means of tardily fulfilled promises of them. 

M. le prefet expressed his thoughts accurately as, 
alone in his stud}’, he murmured these bitter words, — 

'If the)r beheved the}' could pla}' at politics by 
upsetting my Io}’al lodges and fastening my useful 
palms to the tail of every drunken dog in the depart- 
ment, they’ll find themselves finely mistaken ! ' 

Thus it nns that he heard of the fall of the mimstry 
TOtliout an}’’ regret. 

Besides, these changes that he had foreseen never 
surprised him. His administrative policy was alwa5'S 
founded on the as umption ’tliat inmister succeeds 
minister. He made a point of never serv'ing a Home 
Secretary with ardent zeal. He refrained from being 
over-pleasing to any one, and shunned aU oppor- 
tunities of doing too well. This modera.tion, kept up 
during -the continuance of one ministry, assured 
Hm the sympathy of the ne.xt one, thus sufficiently 
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prediq)oscd in liis favour to acquKsce in its tnm in 
the half-hearted zeal, tvhich became a claim to the 
•favour of a third cabinet. M. le prefet Wonns-Clavelin 
reigned -m-thout ruling, corresponded brieS}’’ ■^vith 
the Place Beauvau,*- mancem-red the boards, and 
stayed in oihee 

In his siudt', through the half-open windows of 
which came the scent of flowering hlacs and the 
twilteiing of sparrows, he was meditating, in a gentle 
and peaceful mood, on the lingering extinction of the 
scandals which on two occasions had gone near to 
ruining the leaders of the party. He looked forward 
to the day, still far distant, on which it would again 
be possible to resume actiHty. He reflected tliat, in 
spite of passing difficulties, and notwithstanding the 
discord unlucldly communicated to the masonic lodges 
aird the electoral committees, he would have capital 
municipal elections. The mayors in this agricultural 
district were excellent. The spirit of the populace was 
so lojul that the two deputies, who, being compromised 
in several financial transactions, were threatened with 
legal proceedings, had yet retained all their influence 
m tlreir districts. He said to himself that the sertdin 
de Is sic- would never have produced such favourable 
results. In his exaltation of mind thoughts that 
were almost philosophic came to the surface of his 
mind as to the ease with ■which men can be governed, 
lie had a confused vision of this human beast alio'wing 
itself to be led, and straggling along in tirelK^s gloomy 
tractableness beneath the eye of the shepherding dog. 

Lacarelle entered the study with a newspaper 
in Iris hand. , 

^VVhere the French Home Office is sitnatcd. 

-In wtuch cacli voter mscnhcs on his paper ns inanv natacs 
tn.-e nre vacanaes to be filled. 
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‘Monsieur le prdfet, the resignation of the minister-, 
hating heen accepted by tlie President of the Republic, 
is announced in VOffietd.’ 

M. le prdfet Worms-Clavciin continued his gentle 
musing, and Jf. LacarcIIe turned up his long Gallic 
moustaches and rolled his clrina-bluc eyes, as a sign 
that he was about to give expression to a thouglit- 
And, as a matter of fact, he did so. 

‘Opinions differ as to the fall of the minislr}'.' 

'Really? ’ asked JL Ic prefet, who was not listening. 

‘ Well ! monsieur le prdfet, it cannot be denied that 
Mademoiselle Claudine Dcniscau predicted tiiat the 
' ministry would fall at an early date.’ 

Jf. Ic prefet shniggcd his slioulders. He had a 
mind •wise enough to sec that there was notliiiig 
marvellous in the fulfilment of such a prophecy 
But Lacarollc, uith a profound knowledge of local 
affairs, a mar\-ellously contagious stupidity, and an 
c.xccptional aptitude for S(.!f-dclusion, immcdiatcl}' 
related to him three or four new stories uhich 
were running througli the torvn, and especially the 
storjf of lil. dc Gromance, to uliom Saint Radegonde 
had said, in reply to her visitor's secret tliouglit t 
'Be at case, monsieur le comte ; the child that 5’our 
irife will bear is ieall3' j'our son ' ITon Lacarrilc 
returned to the dieclo-.urc of the hidden treasure. 
Two Roman coins had been found at the place indi- 
cated. Tlio c>.ca rations uero still going on. Tlierc 
!nd also been some cums of uliich the private ':('cretar3' 
gave \nguc and raniblimr descriptions. 

M. Ic prdfet \Vnrm-.-C!avihn h-,tfnctl uncompfc- 
h nclingl3’. The mere idea of the Deni-can gir.’ 
'idd'-nnl and worried lum Tim influ- me of tni- 
vt-ionu-}- over tlm touii'-folk at large v.ts lavosud hi . 
tm-l-JistanUing. He vas afraid of usiar Ins a;> hti* > 
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xneSectivcly in a psydiic case such as this. ' This 
fear paralj-sed his Tcasoti, although it tvas .strong 
enough in ordinanr circamstances. As he listened 
to Lacareiie, he experienced a dread of being convinced, 
and instinctive^ exclaimed bmsquciy, — 

T don't believe in such things as these ! • I don’t 
believe in them ! ’ ' ' , 

But doiibt and ahxiet}' overwhelmed him. He 
visaed to know what Abbe Guitrel, whom he re- 
garded as - both learned and intelligent, thought on' 
the subject of this prophetess. It was just the time - 
when he would meet the 'abbe at tlie goldsmith’s, 
house. He went to Rondonneau junior’s, and' found 
him in the irmer room, nailing .up a case, whilst Abbe 
Guitrel examinsd.a alver-^t vase set on a long stem 
and surmounted with a^ rounded lid. ■ - • ■ ' 

'That’s a fine chalice, isn’t it, monsieur I’abbdr’ 
Tt is a p}nc, monsieur le pidfet, a dborium, a vefeH 
intended ad fereitdos cibos.^ In fact,' the pj-x holds 
the sacred hosts, the: food of the soul. Fonserlj’ 
they, used to keep the pj-x in a sliver dove hung over 
the baptismal font, the altar, or the tomb of a martv-rt 
TMs one is decorated in the style of the thirteenth 
centurye . An austere and magnificent style, very 
suitable, monsieur le prefet. for church furniture, and- 
espedaHy for the sacred vessels.’ 

■ - if. WormS'Claveiin was not listening to the priest. 

' -.whose ' restless, crafty profile he was observing. 

. ‘Here is the man,’ thought he, 'who is "going to tell- 
• ' me about 'Saint Radegonde and the prophetea.’- ’ 
And the departmental' representative of the. Republic 
v^ alrea.dy screwing -up his courage, concentrating 
y his energies, l^t he should appear weak-minded, 
.-scper^tious and credulous, .before an- ecclesiastic. 

'To besr ihs bread. 
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‘Yes, monsieur le prefet/ said Abbd Gnitrel, ‘our 
worthy il. Rondonneau juraor has executed 'this 
beautiful specimen of goldsmith's work after ancient 
models I am inclined to tliink that they could not 
have done better in the Place Saint-Sulpice, m Paris, 
where the best goldsmiths are to be found.’ 

'A propos, monsieur I’abb^ what is 5 'our opinion 
of the prophetess whom our toivn possesses? ’ 

‘Yv'hat prophetess, monsieur le prefet? Do you 
mean that poor girl who pretends to be m communi- 
cation wath Saint Radegonde, queen of France’ 
Alas ! monsieur it cannot possibly be the pious 
spouse of Clotaire who suggests to that miserable 
girl sorry nonsense of every kind and rhapsodies 
which, being irreconcilable with good sense, are still 
less to be reconciled with theology. Foolery, monsieur 
le prefet, mere fooleiy ! ' 

M. Worms-Clavelhi, who had prepared some 
subtle }ests concerning priestly creduhty, remained 
silent. 

'Ro, indeed,’ continued 51 Guitrel, vith a smile, 
‘it IS incredible that Saint Radegonde should suggest 
this trash, this folly, aU these siUy, empty, sometimes 
heterodox, speeches that fall from the lips of this 
young maiden. The voice of the sainted Radegonde 
would have another accent, believe me.’ 

51 LE Prefet : ‘ Very httle is known, in fact, about 
this Samt Radegonde.’ 

I 51. Guitrel: ‘You mistake, monsieur le pidfet, 
you mistake ! Saint ' Radegonde, reverenced by the 
whole Cathohc Church, is the object of speaal w'orship 
in the diocese of Poitiers, which was formerly witness 
of her merits.' 

51. LE Prefet; ‘Yes, as you say, monsieur I’abh^. 
there is a special . . .’ 
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?,L Gcitrel: ‘Even atheists tiicmscives hat'e. 
regarded this great hgare tritii admiration, \Miat 
a sublime picture, monsieur le preiet! After the 
murder of her brother by her husband, Ciotaire’s 
noble .spouse betakes herself to Bishop Jledard at 
Royon, and urges him to dedicate her to God. 
■Taken by surprise. Saint Jledard hesitates; he ■ 
urges tlie indissolubility of marriage. But Rade- 
gonde herself covers her head tvith the veil of a , 
recluse, and flings herself at the feet of the pontiff, 
v.iio, overcome by the saintly persistence of , the 
queen, and braving tlic vvath of the savage monarch; 
oilers tins blessed adetim to God.’ 

M, LE Pkeeet; 'But, monsieur I’abbe, do you 
approve of a bislidp defjdng the civil powers in that 
iasliiori and abetting the v.ife of his overlord in her 
revolt? The deuce ! if these are your opinions, I 
shall be grateful to you for telling me so.' ‘ -■ 

Id. GniTr.EL ; . ‘Alas ! monsieur le prefet, I have 
not, as the blessed Medard had, the illumination of 
sanctity to enable me to discern the will of God in. 
extraordinary circumstances. Lucidly nowadays , tlie 
riiles which, a bishop should follow with regard to 
the ciGI powers are definitely defined. .\nd mon- 
sieur le prefet will kindly remember, in spealdrig of 
me for tlie bishopric of Tourcoiiig to his friends in 
- the ministry, ■ that I recognise all the obligations that 
follow from the Concordat But why intrude ray 
humble personality, in these great scenes of Iiikory’? 
Saint Radegonde, clothed in the. veil of a deaconess, 

. founded' the monastery of 'Sainte-Croix - in. Pbitiem, 
where she lived for 'more than fifty years in the- 
practice ' of a rigorous asceticism. ' She observed., 
fasts and abstinences "with such scrupulousness . - R 
• .uL LE Prefet; ‘Ivcep these - stories'. , of yours. 
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monsieur I'abbd, for 3’’our seminarists. Y ou don't believe 
that Saint Radegonde communicates vitli JIademoisellc 
Deniscau. I congratulate 3'ou on that. And I could 
wish that all the priests in tlie department were as 
reasonable as you. But it only needs tlris hysteric 
patient — foi' In'steric she is — ^to attack the govera- 
ment for aU tlie cures to come in herds to listen’, 
open-mouthed and’ applauding, to all the insults she 
spits out.’ 

M. Gl’iikul; ‘Oh I tliej’’ make resen^a'tions, mon- 
sieur le prefet, they piake resei-vations. The Church 
instincts then! to be extremely w^ary in face of eveiy 
fact that assumes the appearance of a miracle. _ And 
I assure you that, for my part, I am very distnistful 
of modem miracles.' 

1 M, LE Prleet: 'Tell me, between ourselves: 3'ou 
don't believe in miracles, my 'dear abbd?' 

M. Guitrel: ‘In miracles that are not duly verified 
• I have, indeed, but little belief.’ 

il. LE Prefet : ‘ We are alone. Confess now', that 
there are no miracles, that there never have ^een 
any, and that there never can possibly be an}'.’ 

M. Guitrel: 'Not at all, monsieur le pzefet. A 
m.iracle is possible; it can bo unmistaliably recog- 
nised; it is useful for the confirmation of doctrine; 
and its utility is proved by the' conversion of nations.’ 

JI. LE Prefet : 'Anyhow, 3''ou grant tliat it is 
ridiculous to believe that Saint Radegonde, iwho . 
lived in the Jliddle Ages . . .’ 

M. Guitrel: ‘In the sixth century, in the sixth 
century.’ ^ 

JI. LE PRfirET: 'Exactly, in the sixth centuiy'. . . . 

, should come in 189 — to gossip wdth the daughter of 
a iegistr3'-keeper on the political programme of tlie 
nmiistry' and the Chambers.’ 
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Ivl. Guitkel: 'Communications bGt^^een the Church 
triumphant and the Church militant are possible; 
history supplies numberless undeniable instances 
of it. But, yet again, I do not believe that the young 
person of whom we are speaking is favoured with 
a communication of this kind. Her sa^ungs, if I may 
dare to say so, do not bear the hall-mark of a celestial 
revelation. Eieiyi;hing she says is somehow . . 

M Lr PnnrET . 'Humbug.' 

M. Guitrel; 'If you hke. . . . Though, indeed, 
it might be quite possible that she is possessed.’ 

M. LE Pr£fet; '\Miat is Vniathat you are saying? 
You, an mtelligent priest, a future bishop of the 
Repubhc, you bcheve iii possession t It is a 
mcdueval superstition 1 I have read a book by 
Michelet on it.’ ,* 

M Ouitrel: 'But, monsieur le prdfot, possession 
IS a fact recognised not only by theologians, but also 
by scientists, atheists foi the most part And Michelet 
himself, whom you ^Uotc, believed in the cases of 
posses won at Loudun.' ’ 

M LE PRErcT: (What notions! You are all the 
same! And if Claudme Deniscau were possessed, 
as you say? . , 

M. GuitPvEl: 'Then it would be necessary to 
CMordse her.’ 

M, LE PRtrEX; 'Exorcise her? Don't you think, 
tr.otiwcuT I'abbe, that that would be absurd?' 

M. Guitrel : ' I\ot at all, monsieur le prdfet. not at all.' 
M. LE pRtrEx; 'What does one do?’ 

Guitrel 'There arc ruPs, monsieur Ic prifet, 
farmuiary, a ritual for this land of operation, v. inch 
In- never ceased to be used. Jr.-inne d'Arc herself 
had So under, CO i?7r^heriown of Vaucoulcurs, unless 
f M. lake, M j - 1 ' ^ ;; the curd of haiut-E.Mipt.iC, 
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would be ;the Ti^ht person to' exorcise this Deniscau 
girl, v.’ho is one of his parishioners. He is a verj- 
venerable priest. It is true that, as regards tlie 
Deniscau family, he is in a position 'which may react 
on his character, and, to a certain c.xlent, influence a 
wise and cautious mind, as yet unenfcebled by age, or 
which at any rate still seems able to bear tire weight of 
years and the fatigues of a long and onerous ministry. 
I moan to say that es’cnts, regarded by. some as 
miracles, have taken place in the parish of this worthy 
curd; and M. Laprunfe’?;. zeal must needs have been 
led into error by the . thought that the parish of. 
Saint-Exuphre may been privileged to such a 
degree that a manliestarion of di\'inc power has 
taken place in it, in preference to all the other parishes' 
in,. our town. Buoyed up by .such a hope, he has 
perhaps formed illusions which he has unconsciouslj’ 
communicated to his clcrgt', , An error and a mistake 
which one can e-xcuse, if one .‘considers the circum- 
stances, Indeed, ^whai blessing would not a new 
miracle shed on the parish church of Saint-Exupdre ! 
The zeal of the faithful would .be.rcrived by it, an 
outpouring of gifts would bring wealth into the 
famous, but clean-stripped, walls of the ancient 
church. And the favour of the Cardinal-Archbishop 
would solace the last days of M. Laprune, now arrived 
at the end of his ministp^’ and strength.’ 

7^1. LE Prefet; ‘But if I understand you rightly, 
monsieur I’abbe, it is this doddering curd of Saint- 
Exupere, it is M,. Laprune, with his vicaires, who has 
got up the affair of the Prophetess. Undoubtedly 
the priests are strong. They won’t believe it ' in . 
Paris, in the bureaux, but it, is the truth. The priests 
arc a fine power 1 Here your old Laprune has been 
organising' these seances of clerical spiritualism which 
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ail Ahc tov.n atfeiid^. ,>ii'itjt.'der to. Hear: Sic jPariiaincrit, 
the presidenej', and niyst-U insulted — for I am perfeetty - 
avrarc that theJy’ don’t spare me in these conventicles 

■ of the Piacc Srunt-Ercripere,’ • , 

liL Guitrbl; 'Oh! monsieur. le prefet, far be it- 
from me to 'Uiinlt of suspecting the rvorthy cure of 
Saint-Exupere of hadng concocted a plot! On- the 
cohtrarry I sincerely believe that, if he has in any 
%vay', encouraged, .this, unhappy affair, lie will sooh'", 
recognise liis error, and will use all his influence , to - 

■ efface -the results of it, . . . But even iii his interest.' 
and in that of tlie diocese, one night forestall Irim . 
and inform Kis Eminence of the real facts, of v/lidt , 
•he ' is perhaps still ignorant. Once wmrhcd of these 
-<hsordcrs,' he will doubtless put an end to them.' ;■ 

■ 111. le Prefet; That's an idea ! . My dear 

■abbS, arc you \villing to undertake the comnission? ' 
'Eor my part^ ^ ■•prefei, I am obliged to ignore' the 
fact that there is' ah Archbishop, save in cases pro-' 
\ided for by the' law, 'such as bells and processions. , 
MTien one thinks of it, it is'-an absurd situation, for ; 
from the' moment that Archbishops have .an ' actual 
existeiice . . v But politics. • have their necessities. 

■ Tell ',rne' fraiildtc Are you in favour , at the 'Aj-ch-. 

-bishop's -palace?’ , - " . ^ 

, M. Guitrel : ' His Eminence sometimes deigns ■ 
to listen -to me vitii landness. The affability of IBs , 

, Emihdnce is, extreme.’ 

. Mr LE Prei-et,: 'Weill tell lura that* it is inad- 
missible for- Saint Radegohde to come to life 'again 
•in order to plague the senators, the deputies, and the 
:'p/cfci.oi the department, and that,.in,tlie interests '..of' 
the Church as well as of tlie -Republic,' it, is. time to 
bridle - the' tongue of .the-- fierce Clotaire’s spouse.; 
Just, tell ,His. Eminence that.' 
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M. GuiTRELi'.'Sxibstantially,' monsieur le prdfet; 
substantially I will tell him that.' ’ - , 

. M. LE .Prefet : ' Set about it as you like, monsieur 
I’abbe, but prove to him that he must forbid liis 
priests • to enter the Deniseau' house, that lie must 
openly reprimand the curd Laprune, condemn' in la 
Scmainc religieitsc the speeches made' by tliis.'mad 
woman, and officially request the" editom of le 
Liberal to cease the campaign they 'are waging in- 
support of a miracle both unconstitutional .and 
contrary to the Concordat.’ . ' . ' ■ , , 

. M. Guitkel; 'I vail .try it, .monsieur, le prdfet. 
Certainly, I will try it. But what am I, a poor 
professor of sacred rhetoric, before His Eminence 
the Cardinal-Archbishop?’ . 

,M. LE Prefet; 'He is intelligent, is your Arch-: 
bishop; he will understand that liis own interests/', 
and tire honour of Saint, Radegonde,- by the 
Lord! . . , . ■ ■ 

■M.", Guitrel: 'Doubtless, monsieur 'le prefet, 
doubtless. But His Eminence, so devoted to the , 
spiritual- iriteresls of the diocese, perhaps considers ■ 
tlrat the prodigious crowd of souls, around tliis poor 
girl is a token of that y'caming after ' belief wliich , 
torments tlie younger '.generation, a proof that faith, 
is more Ihdng’ than ever among tte masses, an . 
example, in fact, 'which' it would be, well to present' . 
to the considci-ation of statesmen. And it is" possible - 
tiiat, thinldng thus, he may be in no hurry to- cause . 
the sign to cease, to suppress the proof and" the 
example. It is passible . .-A 

' M. LE Prefet; ' . . . that he inalce fun ,of . 
everybody. He is, quite capable -of it.’* - ’ 

' M. Guitrel: 'Olil monsieur, lei prdfet,- there is ho .■ 
foundation for that assumption ! But how-much easier 
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and more certain v?onid my mission be, if, bke the 
dove from the ark, I were the bearer of an olive branch, 
if I were authorised to say — oh ! just in a whisper ! 
— ^to Jlonsdgneur, that the salarj' of the seven poor 
curfe of the diocese, suspended fay the former Jdinister 
of Eeligion, tvas restor^ ! ’ 

31. XE Phefet; ‘Give, give, it, isn’t it? I 

wiii think it over. ... I rdll telegraph to Paris, and 
I will bring you the answer at Rondonneau junior’s. 
Good-evening, monsieur le diplomate ! ' 

A week after the day^^ of this secret conference 
Abbi Guitrel had successfully accomplished his mission. 
The prophetess of the Place Saint-Exupere, disowned 
by' the ' archbishopric, abandoned by the clergy, 
abjured by le Liberal, kept on her side none save the 
two corresponding members of the academy of ps3'chica] 
research, one of whom regarded her as a subject 
worthy of study and the other as a dangerous char- 
latan. Freed from this mad woman, and delighted 
at the municipal elections, which had brought forth 
n-atlisr new mearores nor new men, 31. le prefet Wonns- 
Claveiia rejoiced from the bottom of his heart. 
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Patlt.ot Was the bookseller at the comer of the 
Place Saint-i,xupire and the Rue des Tintcllcries. 
For the most part the houses tvliich surrounded this 
square were ancient,' th.se that leant against the 
church boro car\-cd and prunted signboards. Several 
had a pointed gable and a wooden frontage. One of 
these, which 'liad kept its carved beams, was a gem 
admired by connoisseurs. The main joists were 
upheld by car\’ed corbels, some in the shape of angels 
bearing shields, the others in the fomi of monks 
crouching low. To the left of tlie door, against a 
post, rose the mutilated figure of a woman, her brow 
encircled by a fiorcated crovni. The toismsfolk 
declared that this was Queen Margucntc. And the 
btiilding \vas known by the name of Queen Marguerite’s 
house. 

It was believed, on the authority of Dorn Maurice, 
author of a Tiisor d’arJiquiiis, printed in 1703, 
that Margaret of Scothand lodged in this house for 
several months of the year 143S. But M. de 
Terrcmondic, president of the Society' of Agriculture 
tind Archeology', proves in a substantially constructed 
memoir that this house was built in 1488 for a 
prominent citizen named Philippe Tricouillard. The 
archffioiogibts of the town, whenever they' conduct 
sightseers to the front of this building, seizing a 
moment when the ladies arc inattentive, take pleasure 
in showing the canting arms of Philippe Tricouil- 
laj'd, carved on a bhield held by two angels. These 
arms, which M. de Terremondre has judiciously' 

lO"? 
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convenient as a dwelling-house and place of business. 
A tree of Jesse, in Renaissance stjile, which covered 
the entire front of PaiJlot’s house, at tlie comei 
formed by the Place Saint-ExiipBre and the Rue des 
Tintellenes, was tom down with the rest, but not 
destroj'ed. M. de Terremondie, coming upon it 
aftenvards in a timber-merchant’s jiurd, purchased it 
ior the museum. This monument is in good st3de 
TJlnfortunatety the prophets and patriaiclis, who 
cluster on each branch like marvellous fruits, and 
the Virgin, blossoming on the summit of the pro- 
phetic tiee, were mutilated by the Terrorists in 
1793, and the tiee suffered fresh damage in 1S60, 
when It was carried to the timbcr-j'ard as firewood. 
51. Quatrebarbe, the diocesan aicliitcct, expatiates on 
th^e mutilations in liis interesting pamplilet on Les 
~ Vandales ntodanes. 'One shudders,’ saj's he, 'at the ' 
tliought that this precious relic of an age of faith 
ran tlie lisk of bemg sawn up cind burnt before our 
very eyes.’ ^ 

' This sentiment, being cxpiesscd by a man whose 
clerical tendencies were well known, was trenchantly 
criticised. by Ic PJinte in an anonymous paragraph in 
wliich was recognised, rightly or wrongly, the hand 
of the archivist of the department, 51, 5Iazure 'In 
twentjr words,’ said this paragraph, ‘the aichitect of 
the diocese supphes us with several occasions for 
surprise. The first is that anj' one should be able to 
shudder at the mere idea of the loss of an indifierently 
car\-ed beam, and one so much mutilated that the 
details are not recognisable; the second is that tlus 
beam should stand to 51. Quatrebarbe, whose creed 
is well knomi, as a rehc of an age of faith, since it 
dates from 1530 — ^that is to saj', from the j-ear ivhen 
the Protestant Diet of Augsburg assembled, tlie 
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third is that M. Ouatrebarbs shoaid omit to say 
that the precious beam was tom dotra aud sent to 
the tinber-yard ht' kis otmTather-in-Iaw, M. Kicolrf, 
the diocesan architect, who, in iS5o, transformed the 
Paillot house Ln the n-ay which one can now see; the 
■fourth is that i'i. Quatrebarbe ignores the fact that 
31 vrss none other than M. Manure, the architts^. 
who discovered the carved beam in Clourot’s wood- 
}'ard, where it had been rotting for ten years under ^ 
3L Ocatrebarbe’s very nose, and who pointed it out 
to M. de Terremondre, president of the Socieb,' of 
Agriculture end Archeology, who purchased it for 
the museum.’ 

In its actual condition the house of M. Paillot. the 
boohsslier, showed a uniform white frontage, thres 
stcry in height. The shop, ornamented vith woed- 
trork painted green, bore, in letters of gold' the words, 
‘Pdliot, libraire.’ The shop-vdndow displat-ed 
terrestrial and celestial globes of diberent diameters, 
boxes of mathematical Lnstruments. school books and 
little tmet-books for the oScers of the garrison, with 
a few novels 'and new mcmcirs: these were^what 
M. Paillot called works of literature, A vdheow, 
narrower and not so deep, that gave on the Rue 
des Tintellsiies, contained works on agriculture’ and 
law, and thus completed the supply of instruments 
required by the intdiectaal life of the countt' totvn. 
On a counter inside the shop were to be found works 
cf iiteratare, novels. eS5a\a,'and memoirs. 

'Classics in sets’ were stacked in pigeon-holes, and 
quite at the bottom, by the side of the door wliich 
opened on the staircase, some shelves were .reserved 
for old hooks. For 2L Paillot combined in his shop 
the bmiress of a new and Second-hand booksdier. 
This dark earner of the did books attracted the 
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bibliophile'; of the di'itrict, who in da3's gone by had 
found treasure-trove tiicre. A certain copy of the 
first edition of the third book of Pantagruel tvas 
recalled, unearthed in eNXcUcnt condition in 1871 by 
M. de Terretnondre, father of the present president 
of the Agncultural Soacty, at raillot’s, in the old- 
book corner. There uas s{ill more my=tenou5 talk of 
a McUin de Saint-Gclais. containing on the back of 
the title-page some autograph verses by Mane Stuart, 
that M Dutillcul, the notaiy, had found, about the 
same time, and in the same place, and for which he 
paid three francs. But, since then, no one had 
announced afiy manxllous discovers,'. The gloomy, 
monotonous comer of the old books scared}' changed. 
Tlicre was alwaj's to be seen there VAbregi de 1‘Hisioire 
dts V ay ages, in fifty-six volumes, and the odd volumes 
of Kelli's Voltaire, in large paper. M. Dutilleul’s 
discover}', doubted bj' manj*, was by some openly 
denied. They based their opinion on the idea that 
the old notarj- jtvas quite capable of" having lied 
tlirough vanitj', and on the fact that after M. DutOleul’s 
death no copy of the poems of Mcllm de Saint-Gelais 
was found in liis hbraiy. Yet the bibliophiles of the 
town, who frequented Paillot’s shop, never faded 
to e.\plore the old-book comer, at least once a month. 
M. de Terremondre v.as one of the most assiduous 
visitors. 

He was a large landed proprietor in the depart- 
ment. well connected, a breeder of cattle and a 
connoisseur in artistic matters. He it was %vho 
designed the histone costumes for processions and 
who presided over the committee formed for the 
erection of a statue of Jeanne d'Arc on the ramparts. 
He spent four months of the year in Pans, and had 
the jeputation of being a man of gallantry. At fifty 
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lie prcscn'ed a slim aad elegant figure Ke v.as vcrc 
popular inth all three classes in the comity toim, 
and they had sc\eral times oltcred him the position 
of deputy. This he had refused, declamng that Iiis 
leisure, as v,el] as his independence, v.as dear to iiun. 
And people were curious about the reasons for lus 
refusal. 

M. de Terremo^dre had thought of bujnng Ouem 
Marguerite’s house in order to turn it into a museum 
of local archsolog}’ and ofier it to the town. But 
Ivladame Houssieu, the widowed owner of tins house, 
bad not responded to the overtures which he had made 
to her. Now more than eighty years' of age, she lived 
m the old house, alone, sa\e for a dozen cats. She 
was supposed to be rich and miserly. All that could 
be done was to wait for her death. Every time that 
he entered Paiiiot’s shop. M, de Terremondre ashed 
the bookseller, — 

'Is Queen Marguerite still in the land of the liMng’ ’ 

And id. Pauiot replied that assuredly one morning 
she would be found dead m her bed, h%'ing shut up 
alone at her age. ^leanwhile, he dreaded her setting 
his house on iwe. This was her neighbour’s constant 
fear. Ho Ih-ed in terror lest the old lady should bum 
down her wooden house and his along with it. 

Madame Houssieu interested Id de Terremondre 
greatt}' He was inquisitive about all that Queen 
Zdarguerite, as he called her, said and did- At the 
last Msit which he had paid to her, she had shown 
Mm a bad restoration engraving representing the 
Duche^ of iHigouleme pressing to her heart the 
portraits of Louis XVI. and IManc Antoinette 
enclosed in a medalhon. Tins engraving, set in a 
black frame, hung in the ground-floor sitting-room. 
Slowing it to him, Madame Hous<=Icu said, — 
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'That's _ the _ portrait of Queen Marguerite, \vhP 
ilongagd lived in this house.’- 

A And M. de Terremondre asked himself how, d 
portrait of Marie-Therese'Charlotte of France ' had. 
wen by the dullest of minds, been taken for a portrait 
of Margaret of Scotland. He meditated on it- for; '?■ ' 
nionth. ' 

'jThen one day he exclaimed, as ho entered Paillot’.° ■ 
shop, — 

■ i I’ve got it ! ' 

. ,f\nd he explained- to his friend the bookseller -tlM 
yerj’ plausible reasons for tliis extraordinary con-' 
furion. ^ 

■“Listen to me, Paillot ! jMargaret of ScotJandv - 
mistaken for Marguerite Lanivde, is confused Svith 
Maiguerite of Valois, Duchess of Angouleme, and • 
this princess is, in her turn, confused rrith the Duchess 
of AngouEme, daughter of Louis XVI. aird Marie- ' 
-Antoinette, Marguerite Larrivee — ^Margaret of Scot-^' 
)and— Margueiite, Duchess of Angouleme — ^ths 

Duchess of Angouleme. ’ . 

- 'i am rathcjf proud of having found that out,:l 
.Pailiot. Tradition should always he taken into account. 
Butiwhen^ we own’ Queen Jfarguerite's ■ house, we- 
trill ! furbish up the memory of 'tliaf good' Philippe 
TricouiUard a little.’' ' ' , 

: l-iard upon this declaration Dr Fornerol. entered, - 
tlie.^ shop trith the wpnted impetuosity .of- that ^ 
indefatigable wisitor of the sick, who brought .-^ritii ■■ 
him hope and comfort. Gustave Fornerol was a ; fat , 
m'ouMachioed man.-’ Possessed in liis- wife’s right 6f' 
a small country 'estate, he affected the fashions 'of ' a' 
country proprietor and paid liis ■visits in a soft' hat, a 
hunting -waistcoat,' and leather leggings. Although 
his practice was exclusively ’among the lower ihiddle 
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class asd the nirai popnlatiox. of the s’jfaurbs, he f- 
vrss corisicered the nost skiiiul practitioner in the torm. < 

rnenilt* '.vita Paiilct, as v.ith Eii*hi5 fellov-totviiS-’^ 
men, ha tvas not in the habit of paying useless vdsits 
to him, nor of \va5ting his time gossiping in the shop. 
This ti~e. however, he sank dov-ti on one of the three 
rtHii-bottonted chairs nhich, set in the o*d-booi 
comer, bad gained for Paiiiot's shop the teputaticn 
for a hospitahty at once literary, learned, C'nitureJ., 
and acaceirac. 

He puned, '.vared a good-day to Paiilot vdih Hs 
hand, bowed vith some deference to 2L de Terre- 
mondrc and said, — 

'I art tired. . . . Vrelll Paihct, were you' pleased 
mth the show yesterday? Vrnat did idacame Pailiot 
think o! the play and the actors?’ 

The bookseller did not comrriit himself. He con- 
sidered that it is v.-:$e for a tradesman to express 
no oplnicns in his shop. Beside, hs Trent to the 
theatre only er, fanuUe, and that but seldom. Bat 
Dr Fomeroi, whose position as medical oinccr to the 
theatre procured him free passes, never missed a 
performance. 

A travelling company bad given la irlarccJsslt the 
night before, with Pauiine Girt’- in the leading part. 

‘She is alurats capital, is Pauline Giry,’ said the 
.d-ector. 

‘That's the general opinion,' said the bookssher. 

'She isn’t as as she once tTas,’ said hL de 

Temimondre, who was turning over the leavK of 
vo'cme aoixviii of iiajjfotVa Gcnerah des Va^stgcs. 

‘By Jove, no 1‘ answered the doctor. 'You know 
that Gsry isn't her real name?' 

‘Her rssl rarre is Girou,' ansv-cred H. de Tcrre- 
inondre 'authoritatively. *I baev.’ her mother 
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Xlem'ence Girou. Fifteen years ago Pauline Gin' 
nvas dai'k and very prett}'/ 

\ And the three of tircm, in the old-book comer, set 
,'lo work to reckon the actress’s age. But as they 
,\^■ere calculating from doubtful or incorrect data, 
■^ej' only reached contradictory, or sometimes even 
absurd, conclusions, and nith these they were by no 
' nieans satisfied. 

I 'I am worn out,’ said the doctor. ‘You all 
nent to bed after the theatre. But I was called’ up 
ai midnight to go to an old farmer on Duroc hill, 
wKo was suffering from strangulated hernia. Says: 
hi? man to me : " He has brought up er-erything he 
cah. He harps on one note. He is going to die.” 

I have the horse put in and I spin out to Duroc hill, 
ovfer yonder, right at the end of the Faubourg dc 
Trlmayes. I find my man a-bed and howling. Corpse- 
.likt face, stercoraceous vomiting. Very good ! ^ His 
tvife says to me ; " It’s in his inside that it takes him;”’ 

• ‘She’s forty-seven, is Pauline Giry,' said JI. de 
Terremondre. 

. ‘It’s quite possible,’ said Paillot. 

■ ‘At least forty-seven,’ answered- the doctor. 
'Dcuble hernia, and dangerous it was. Very good! 

I proceed to reduce it by hand-pressxure. Although 
it is only necessary to exercise a very' faint pressure 
■with the hand, after thirty minutes of this business, 
onefs.arms and back are broken. And it was only' at 
the), end of five hours, .at the tenth repetition, that I 
'vas able to effect the reduction.' ' . . 

. At this' point in the narrative recormted by Dr 
•Fofnerol, Paillot the bookseller went to serve sotne 
ladies who asked for some interesting books to read 
.in ;the couriti’y'. And the doctor, addressing hiniself . 
to ’ M." de. Terremondre alone, continued, — 
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‘I was one ache. I say to roy man : " You must 1 
keep to your bed, and/ if possible, you must lemain 
ijlng on your back, until the truss-maker has madr* 
a truss for you according to my direc|ions. Lii 
stretched out, or look out for strangulation. An 4 
you loww whether that’s nice! Without counting 
that one day or another it’ll carry you off. Yen 
understand’ ” 

'"Yes, sir." r 

' " Very good.” ^ * 

‘Down I go to the yard to wash myself at the puirp. 
You may imagine that after tins business I wanted 
a bit of a wash. I strip myself to the waist, anc I 
rub myself wath soft soap for, maybe, a quarter of 
an hour. I dress raj'self again. I drink a glass, of 
wliite wine tliat they bring me in the yard. I see 
the gray dawn break, I hear the lark sing, and llgo 
b.ack to the sick man’s room, There it was dark. 

I shout in the direction of the bed : " Hey’ That’s 
understood, isn’t it? Perfect stillness ivhilst ivaiung 
for the new truss The one you have is no good at 
, all D’you hear? ” No answer. " Are you asleep? ” 
Tlien I hear behind me the voice of the old nurse: 

" Doctor, our man’s no longer in the house,’’ .she 
tells me.' "He was wearying to go out to Ins 
vines”' ' ' 

LTlierc I recogfcse my peasants/ said M.^de 
TerrcfSOii^e. ’ 

lapsetNE'^*’ meditation and resumed, — ' 

‘Hoctor. Guy is now forty-nine She 

made her debu^^ Vaudeiille in 1S76; she was 
“cu Wenty-t^yQ\I am sure of'it.’ 

in that case,’ doctor, 'she would be in 

®Lj°rty-tliird year^***'*^ 1^97’’ 

ft isn’t possible/ Terremondre, 'for 
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she is’ at least six years older than Rose Max; who 
ntis certainly passed her fortieth year.’ ■ - ' 

A ‘Rose Jlax? I don’t say'iio, but she is still a line 
vioman,’ sajd the doctor. , .. . ’ . 

. \He yawned, stietdied himseh, and' said,— ■■ , ' 

Getting back from Duroc hill, at six o’clock in 
tip morning, I find two baker's men ‘ in my hall, 
colne to tell me that their mistress, the '.baker's wife' 
bflthe Tintelleries, lias been brought to bed.' 

,lBut,’ asked JI. de Terremondre, ‘did it require 
two baker’s men to tell j'ou that?’ ■ - 

• ^ ‘ffher' had sent them onh, after tlie other, ’■ 

• ahavered the doctor. 'I ask if! the characteristic , 
.syitptoras have set in. They give me no answer, > 
but a third baker’s ma.n turns up in, his masterb cart. 

' Up\l get and seat myself at his side. We talte half 
a tarn, and there I am rolling over the pavement of 
,'thelTintclleries.’ ^ 

'1 haye it !’, exclaimed' M. de Teixemoridre, who 
-wasj pursuing his 6mi thoughts. 'It was in ’69' that 
shejcamc'out at the Vaudcrnllc. And it was hi ’76 
that my , cousin, Courtrai ■ knew her . . . and was 
Ultimate with her.’ . • . ; ' - A- 

' . 'Arc you speaking of Jacques de Courtrai, who 

■ was !a' captain of dragoons?’ - ■ 

: ‘No, I am spealdng of Agenor, who died in Brazil. ■. 
. She has a son 'who left • Saint-Cjm lad; year.’ 

• Tims spoke M. de Terremondre, just as M. Bergeref, 

' professor of literature at the Universit3r. entered the ' 
shop. , ■ - ■ " ,’ - . ■ 

• id.,- Bergeret held one. of tlie.threemcademic chairs 
of the Paillot establishment,' and. was the most indc-, 
Jatigable taO<cr, of the old-book . comer. There, wilh- 
‘a Ricndly hand, .lie used to. turn oyer'-the leaves', of 
books, bid’ and boolis new, and Mthoiigh he 'never' 
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T was one ache. I say to my man : ” You must 
keep to your bed; and/ if possibk, you -must rernain^ 
hong on your -back, until the truss-maker has madi- 
a tn!.s5 for you according to ■ my directions, - Li; 
stretched out, or -look out for strangulation. /'AJni 
you know whether -that’s nicel Without counting 
that one day or another - it’ll carry' you.'ofi. Yep 
understand? " . . . . ‘ . f 

.‘".Yes, sir.” , " L' ':- 

Very good.” ' ■ ■ - 

. ‘Dorm I go to the yard to wash myself at the' pump.’ 
You may imagiii'e tliat' after tlris business I wanted : 
a bit of a- wash. I- strip myself to the waist, anchl 
rub myself with soft soap for, maybe, ,a quarter -of 
ah 'Lour.. I dress -myself again. I drink a glass ,of 
■■white A'.ine .that .they 'bring me in the yard, l-sc-e 
■ the gray dawn break,! hear the lark sing', ahd.1%0 
back to the' rick, man’s room. There it was dark. 
I'Shout in the direction of the bed: ' V Hey? That's 
m')derstood, isn’t it?,'- Perfect stillness >vhiM waipng 
for the near truss. The one you liaru is no- good at 
. alL , D’you hear? ” . No answer. “ Are you asleep? 
Then! hear behind me the voice of,- the. old nmife; 
".Doctor,' our man's' no longer in 'the house," |she 
- toils -me.; ".He .was wearying .-to go out to -his 
.vines. , - • ■ . , 


-'■ ■-’There I recognise -my peasants,' ' said M./de 
.’‘■.TcrrenKaidre. ' ... ■ ' 'i V. 

• He lapret^pto.pieditarion and resumed, — ‘ / - 

'Doctor,- P^in-a Giiy is , now ■ forty-nine.. She 
rnade her de'outS^^. 'Ihfe VandeviUe “ 1S76; she. whs 
■then 'twenty-two.\^ -U'c of' it.'! ■ 

. -E In that case,’ the 'doctor, ‘she would be, in 
forty--third ycar.^uce'wc arc now in. 1857.’ - 

possibln/, Vaid 'iL de ’Terremondre, '-'for 
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she is at least six years older than Rose .Max' who. 
has certainly passed her fortieth’ ye;rr.' . 

\ ‘Rose lilax? I don’t say no, bnt she is still a fine 
. ' noman,’ sai^d the doctor. • - 

iHc jnwncd, stretclied himself, arid said, — ' • ■ 

' r Getting back from Duroc hill, - at six o’clock iri 
tin morning, I find two baker’s inen in my hall,’ 
.come to tell me that their mistress, the baker’s wife' 

, ofithe Tintelleries, has been broiight 'tb bed.' ' 

- \But,’ asked M. do Terremondre, 'did it require, 

• two bairer’s men to tell you that?’ 

-'jThey had sent them one, after the -other,’ 
anavered the doctor. 'I ask if' the characteristic 
symptoms have set in. They give me no 'answer, ' 
bul: a third baker’s man turns up in his master’s cart. 

• Up\l get and seat myself at his side. 'Wc talre half- 

" a thm, and there I run rolling, over the pavement of 
■ the Tintelleries.’ ' 

. '1 have it ! ’ exclaimed M. do Teiremondre,' 'wlio' • 
■was pursuing his own thoughts. 'It was in' ’69, that 
.she came out at the VaudewUe. And it was iri ’yp 
that my cousin Coiirtrai knew her . . . and was 
intimate ■^wth her.’ ■ '■ ■ ‘ 

- ‘Are jmu speaking of. Jacques de Courtrai, . who 
was! a captain of dragoons?’ - ' ’■ 

‘No, I am speaking of Agdnor, who died iri Brazil." 

. . J She has a son who left Saint-^CjT last j'ear.’ • 
Tiius spoke M. de Terremondre.-just as M. I3ergeret,' 
professor of literature at the University, entered the ' 
shop. • - ' ’ ' • - 

- M. Bergeret held one of the three academic chairs 
of the Paillot establishment, and, was the most indc- , 
ialigablc talker of the old-book comer. There;'- .with , 
a’ friendly hand,, lie used to- turn dyer the leaves of , 
books old and books new', and .although he never 
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■bocght a single volume, for fear of getting a vrigging 
for ii from his vrife and three daughters, he receivei 
the heartiest v/eicome from Paihot, tvho held him 
in high esteem as a reserr'oir, an alembic, cf that 
science and those belles-lettres on wlrich booksellers 
live and hotuish. Tne old-book corner veas the otlt’’ 
piece in the tovm where M. Bergeret could sit in 
utter contentment, for at home Madame Bergeret 
chased him from room to room for different reasor^ 
of domestic administration; at the Universitt*, the 
Dean, in his hatred, flrrcc-d him to give ills Ic-cttires 
in a dark, unhealthy cellar, into which but few pupils 
descended, and all three classes in the town cast 
black looks at hint for having called Jeanne d'Arc a 
militarj- mascottc. Xow J£. Bergeret ^slipped mto 
the old-book comer. 

'Good-day, gentlemen k Anjihing new?’ 

'A bab}’ to the baker’s tvife in the Tintdlenes/ 
said the doctor. 'I brought it into the world just 
twenty minutes ago. I was going to tell M. de Terre- 
mondre about it. And I may add that it wasn’t' 
without ciScuUj'.' 

'This child,’ replied the professor, 'hesitated to 
be bom. He would never nave consented to it if, 
beuig gifted vith ur.cemtanding and foresight he 
had known the destiny of man on the earth, and 
more especially in our town.’ 

'It is a pretty little girl,’ said the doctor, 'a pretty 
little girl with a rasp’oerry mark under the left breast,'’ 

Eie conversation continued between tiie doctor 
and M. dc Terremoadre. - 

_ ' A pretty little giri, with a laspbeny’ mark under 
the left breast, doctor? It would seem that the 
bakcrcss had a longing for mspberries when she tocl-r 
on her corsets, Tae mere desire of a mother cce^ 
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Viot sufTica to stainp the picture of it on the ofi’sprin 
|he bears. It is also neccssar%f that the iongin 
voman siiouid touch one particular part of her body. 
j\ntl tlie jiicture uill be stamped on the child in the 
corresponding spot. Isn’t that the common belief, 
doctor ? ’ 


I'That is veliat old iromen believe,' replied Dr 
Fdmerol. ‘ And I have known men. and even 
doctors, who were women in this respect, and who' 
shived in the credulity of the nurses. For my part, 

- the experience of an already long practice, my know- 
, ledge of obseramtions made by scientists, and especially 
a general ^•iew of cmfarv-ologv', prevent my sharing 
in tlus popular belief,’ 

'Then, according to your opinion, doctor, wishing-, 
marks are just spots like others, that form on the 
skin without known cause.’ 

'Stop a bit ! " Wishing-marlcs " present a -par- 

ticular characteristic. Tlicy contain no blood-vessels ' 
' and; arc not erectile, like the tumours with whicli you 
might perhaps be tempted to confuse them." 

".You declare, doevor, that they are a peculiar species. 
Do you make no iniaciice from, that as to their 
origin? ’’ ; 

'' Absolutely none." ' 

■ "But if these spots are not rcajly 'wishing marks,' 
if 3'ou refuse them a . . . how sliall I put it? . . .'a 
■psychic origin, I am unable to account for. 'the ' 

■ accident of a belief which is found in the Bible, arid-- 
, which is still shared by such a great number of people. 

■ IMy aunt Pastrd was a verj- intelligent and by no means ■ 
' superetitious woman. She died last spring, aged 
sevent3'-seven, in the full belief , that the three white 
currants visible on' the shoulder of her daughter 
Bertha had an illustrious origin and came from the ; 


bjo be 
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Parc de Keoilly, where, in the antumn of 1S34, during; 
her pregnancy, she was presented to Queen ^larie- 
AnrSie, who took her to ■\va 3 k along a path borderea 
by cunant-busnes ’ 

To this Dr Foraerol made no reply. He was not 
ren'arkabl}' given to contradicting the opinions if 
rich paUents. But H. Bergeret, profe^or of iiteratire 
at tne Hnncrsity, bent his head towards Ms left 
shoulder and gave a far-away look, as he alwa}"* dd 
Vihene^er he was going to speak, Tlien he said, — 
‘Gentlemen, it is a fact that these marks, caLed 
" wisliing-spots,’' reduce themseives to a small number 
of tjpes, ■nlJch mas- he classified, according to treir 
cobuT and lonn', into strawberries, currants, and 
raspberries, or wine and coftee spots. It would, 
perhaps, be comenient to add to these types that of 
those dirused yellow spots in which folks endea»-our 
to recognise portions of tart or mince-pb. How, 
who can possibly heliete that pregnant women desire 
nothing save to drink wine or cafi at' or to cat 
red fruits, and, possibly, forcemcat-de? Such an 
idea runs counter to naroial philosophy. That 
desire which, according to certain philosophers, 
has alone created the world and alone presen, es it. 
V orks in them as in all living beings, only with more 
range and ditersity. It gives tiiem secret feters, 
hidden passions, and strange frenzies. Without 
going into the qr.csrion of the euect of their particular 
condition on the appetites common to all that li’-es, 
and even to plants, we recognise that this condipon 
doK nor pTuduce inciffereace, but tliat it rather 
pen-erts and infames the deeper instincts. If the 
new bom child ought really to carry the visible signs 
of Its mother's desims, heueve me, ne siioaid more 
frequently see imprinted on its body other symbols 
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Le ivas irarr.e'^cd in it, te booLsellcr, H. Paiilot, 
confronted a little soldier, -ho had coirve in to boy a 
son’s worth of ktter-paper.with disdain and hautc’or. 

‘I don't keep Ictter^paer/ declared H. PaiUot, 
turning his back on the liJc soldier. 

Then he comp'a'ned cfhis assi=iant, Ldon, who 
svas alwa\-5 on errands, rid v.ho, once gone out, 
never came back. Consqucntly he, PaiUot, was 
constantly being pestered K’’ intnrdcrs. They actually 
ashed him for ]t.tter-papci! 

‘I rcrr.cniber,' sard Dr ‘cmerol to hira, 'that one 
market-day a good condry-womati came in and 
asked you for a piaster, aid that t-ou had the greatest 
diScuIty in preventing er from showing you the 
painful spot whc'e the pper \wis to be ^pbed.’ 

Parllot, the bookseller' replied to this anecdotic 
sally by a silence which expressed offended dignity. 

'Heas-ens'’ exclaimed H de Tcircmondre, the 
book-lover, 'this learned storehouse of our Froben, 
our Elzevir, our Debu'^e, confused with the chemist’s 
shop of Themas Diafciros ! V.’liat an outrage ! ' 

'Indeed,' replied Dr Fimerol, 'the good soul meant 
no harm. But it won't do to judge the peasants by 
■'her. In general, they dicw e.xtrcrne repugnance to 
letdng themselves be seei bv’ the doctor. My country 
colleagues hav e often remarked this to me. Country’- 
women, attacked by serous diseases, resist exatnma- 
tion with an energy and obstinacy •which tovvaswomen, 
and particularly womsr of the world, do not show 
in the same circumstances I saw a fanner’s wife 
at Ludgny die of an internal tumour, which she had 
never allowed to be suspected.’ 

M. dc Tcrremor.dre, who, as president of several , 
local academies, had hterary preiudices, took these 
remarks as a pretext for accusing Zola of hating 
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sliamcfuily maligned the -peasants in La Tore. At 
this accusation, M. Bergeret emerged from his pensive 
sadness and said, — 

'Yet the peasants are drunkards and parricides, 
as Zola has depicted them. Tlieir repugnance to 
lend themselves to clinical inspection by no means 
provc.s tlieir chastity. It only sliows the power of 
prejudice in minds of limited intelligence. The simpler 
a prejudice is. the stronger is its power. The prejudice 
that it is VTong to be seen naked remains powerful ■ 
with them. It lias been weakened amongst artists 
and people of intelligence by the custom of baths,* 
douches*, and massage; it has been stiU further 
•weakened by tcsthetic feeling and by the taste for 
voluptuous sensations, and it easily j-ields. to con- 
siderations of health and In'giene. This is all that 
■c^ be deduced from the doctor’s observations.’ - 
'*1 have noticed,' said M. de Terremondre, 'that 
, well-made women . . . ’ 

■ ‘There are hardly any,' said the doctor. 

. ‘Doctor, you remind me of my chiropodist,’, 
replied M. de Terremondre. ‘He said to me one day: 

' “ If you were a cliiropodist, sir, you would take no 
stock in Women.”' < 

Paillot, the bookseller, who for some moments 
had been glued, to the wall listening intently, said — ■ 

T don’t know what is going on in Queen 
Marguerite's house; I hear cries and the, noise of 
furniture being overturned.’ ■ 

■ Arid he was again seized v.ith liis customary, 

mis^wng. - ' . 

‘ That old lady vill set fire to her house, and the 
whole block of buildings vdll be burnt it’s all-*w'ood.' 

' Nobodj' heeded these words,’ nobody attempted to 
soothe his ridiculous appfeliensions. Dr Fomcrol 
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rose pynnitly to his feet, sti etched the wca 
rrmscles of Iiis arms %vith an effort, and v,cnt ofJ 
his round of ^n£ils through the toiMi 
SI de Terremondre put on his gloves and i 
a step tov.ards the door. Then, perceh'}ng_ a 
rvitliercd figure rHiich was crossing the square in s 
abnipt strides, — 

'Here,’ said he, 'is General Cartier do ^ Chair 
I hope the prefd won’t meet him.’ 

‘And why not?’ demanded M. Bcrgeret, 
'Because these meetings are by no means plea; 
for 31. ’IVorms-Ciavelin. Last StmJa}'- onn P> 
while driving by in a Hetoria, canglit sight 
General Cartier dc Chalmot, who was walidng ’ 
his wfo and daughters. Lolling back in hiS earn 
ivith his hat on his head, he saluted the gallant \'cf< 
with a little ivave of liis hand and a " Good'* 
good-day, general ! " Tiie general reddened i 
anger. Por the unassuming are always violeni 
their anger. General Chalmot was beside him 
He was terrible. Before all the promenadem 
imitated 31. Wcrms-Clavdin’s familiar salute 
shouted at him in a voice of thunder ; " Good-( 
good-day, prefei \ ” ’ 

‘There is perfect silence now in Queen Slarguer 
house,’ said hf. Paiilot. 


XIII 


TiiE riMildav darted it'? dear v.-hite rays. Not a 
cloud in the sky, not a bre.ath in the air. The solitary’ 
orb sv.anig across the vast leposc in wiiich cvcrj'thins' 
was v.Tcpjjcd and rnged its blaring course towards 
tlio horizon. On tJic deserted Mall the shadosvs lay 
still and hcasy at the foot of the elms. A road-mender 
sle]h in the bottom of the ditch that bounds the 
ramparts. Tlic birds were siUmt. 

Seated at the shady end of a bench three parts 
stcei^cd in sunlight, M. Beigcsct /o;got, under these 
classic trees, in the fiiendly solitude, his wife and 
]jis three daughtcre, his cramped life and his cramped 
home; like /Esop he revelled in the freedom 
of his niind^ and his anaJylical imagination roved 
irresponsibly among the living and the dead. 

However, Ahh6 Lantaigne, head of the high 
seminarjg was ]5assing with his bieviar}’ in his hand, 
dosvn the broad walk of the Malh M. Beigoret lose 
to offer his shads’ place on the bench to tlie priest, 
hr. T..antaigne came up and sank into it composcdlj’, 
with that priestly ch’gnity wliich never left him and 
which in him w’as just simplicity. M. Bergeret sat 
ncai’ him, at the spot where the shadow fell mingled 
with light from the fcatheri’ end of the brandies, so 
that his black dotbing was covered with golden 
discs, and ever his dazzled e 5 ’cs his ej’elids began to 
blink. 

He congratulated Abb6 Lantaigne in tliese 
words, — 


isi 
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'It is said even'^^herc, raonsieur Tabbe, that yon 
will be called to the bishopric of Tourcoing. 

' Tlxe sign I hail, and from it dare to hope.* 

But this choice is too good a one not to make one 
doubtful. You are believed to be a royalist, and 
that counts against you. Are you not a republican 
like the Pope?' 

hi. Lant.'iigke ; ‘I am a republican like the Pope. 
That is to say, I am at peace and not at war uath the 
government of the Republic. But peace is not love. 
And I do not love the Republic.’ 

hLBr-RGERET: ‘ I guess your reasons. Y'ou condemn 
it lor being freethinking and hostile to the clergy.’ 

hi. Lant.mgne : ‘Assuredly I condemn it as irre- 
ligious and inimical to the priests. But this irreligion. 
these hostilities, arc not inherent in it. Thej- are 
the attributes of republicans, not of the Republic. 
They dimmish or increase at evciy* change of ministers. 
They are less to-day than they were 3 ’esterda 5 '. 
Possibly they will increase to-morrow. Perhaps a 
time wall come uhen they will be non-existent, as 
they were non-existent under the rule of Marshal 
IdacMahon, or at least during the delusive beginnings 
of that rule and under the deceptive mmistiy' of May 
i6th. They are accidental, not essential. But even 
if it were respectful towards religion and its ministers, 
I should still hate the Repubhe.’ 

M. Bergeket : ‘Why?’ 

AI.'LaNtaigxe : 'Because it is diversify. In that 
it is essentially bad.’ 

uL Bepgeret : I don't quite understand you, 
monsieur I’abbe.' 

1 '.J’en accepte I’augnre et j’ose I’espCrer.' 
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M. Lantaigne ; 'That comes from your not ha\'ing 
the theological mind. At one time even laymen 
received some impress of it. Their college notebook, 
which they preserved, supplied them with the elements 
of philosophy. That is especially true of the men of 
the seventeenth centurj'. At that time all those 
who were educated knew how to reason, even the 
poets. It is the teaching of Port-Rojral that under- 
lies the Phedre of Racine. But to-day when theology 
has been relegated to the seminaries, no one kno^vs 
how to reason, and men of the world are almost as 
foolish as poets and sai'ants. Did not M. de Terre- 
mondre, believing that he was spealnng to the point, 
tell me 5'esterday, on the Mall, that Chumh and State 
ought to make mutual concessions? People no longer 
know, they no longer think. Empty words pass and 
repass in the air. We are in Babel. You, Monsieur 
Bergeret, are much better read in Voltaire than in 
Saint Thomas.' 

M. Bergeret: 'It is true. But did you not say, 
monsieur I’abbe, that the Republic is ditstsiiy, and 
that in that respect it is essentially bad? That is 
what I beg you to explain to me. Perhaps I might 
succeed in understanding you. I laicw more theology 
than t'ou credit me with. Rotebock in hand, I have 
read Baronius.' 

M. L.antaigke : ‘ Baronius is only an annalist, 

although the greatest of all; --and I am quite sure 
that from him jmu have only been able to carry away 
some histone odds and ends. If j'ou were in the 
slightest degree a theologian, 3'ou would be neither 
surprised nor disconcerted at what I hai’e just said. 

'Diversity is hateful. It is the characteristic of 
evil to be diverse. This charactcnstic manifests 
itself in the government of the Republic, which is more 
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alipju'tf.fl ib'ii! I'T.v r.thcr iujiii r.p.iij'. Vi'itli it’^ v-r.iir 
of unity it fash tn int’rj,: uucnre, p n.iaTn-.:s&'', <!*■'] 
pov,’cr. It fails in .inti oni may sr.y i>£ 

it that it kitfiws net what it dc'T. Ait-soByh for rAtr 
chr^ti'crncnt it ci.niuu’C', yit i! i as no continiufy 
For tlm i'ka of r^ntiriu.iv implies that of identity, 
and tbo KcpuMic cf ont my is mr.cr tho rame: .1- 
that v.'i tiic day hv'ioto. IF.'cn its s’riinc&■^ .url 
vices do ni-t h-'lony to it. And y.ai Juive yonr.it 
remarked th.at by Th',m it Ins never been di'* 
crccittcd- R<‘-fmac''cj and fcandrJs ilut wouid inst 
mined the n:icrln'':t c-xivvc have j*ot:red ever it 
J/anakssiy. It k iarestnidflJc. t^r it h (V-^dmclion. 
It is Cnpcnion, it is tlbc<jntini!ity> it i.s diversit}'. 
it is cOL’ 

N.. Rr.5.c>.nrT:/Art: y.-u sptakins- of Ecpubiics in 
£v.n>;ral, or only of onr os\n}' 

M. L.tMT.MGM;; 'Obtioudy 1 am considering 
neither the Roman, Rtpnl>!ic. nr>r the Durcli, nor the 
Sv.ii^, but only the Fiumh. For these governments 
Lava; noliiing in commoit s.ive the name, and you 
will not cliarge mt v,iih yadginy tin m by th.C name 
bj/ wiiioh they c-F uicimJves, nor by those poi.ats 
in wl'.icli tliey sccni, ont and all, opposed to rooriwrchy 
— ’an oppobition vlucb is not m itself r.tctrsarily to 
be con deirineu; but tlie Republic in Franca ise.ms 
nothing more than I'ne lack of a prince and tlie vanf 
of a governing And this nation i\ns too c!'l at 

the nine of the amputation fer one mt io fear that it 
would die of in” 

31. FEKGinnr: “Act France has already survived 
uie Empire by twantj-seren vears. the &:jr,C‘‘£?«-Mng 
by fortj'-eigbr }‘ear5, and tie legitimate sovereign i'V 
sncty-slx years.” 

3J. LAlvTAir,>.E; 


"Say rather that for a centmy 
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■ France, wounded to death, has been dragging o\it a 
.miserable remnant of life in alternate fits of fe\T3r and 
prostration. And do not imagine that I flatter- the 
past' or base my regrets on l3dng pictures of an age 
■oL gold wliich nex'cr existed.’ The conditions of 
national life are quite familiar to me. Its hours are 

' mai'ked by perils, its days b5‘ disasters. • And it , is 
just and necessary that it should be so. Its lifej like 
‘that of individual men, if it were exempt from trials, 
WotJd have no meaning. The early historj' of France 
is iuU of crimes and expiations. God ceaselessly 
chastened tliis nation wth the .zeal of,an imtiring 
love, and in the time of the kings His merc3* spared 
her no suffering. But, being then Christian, her 
■woes u'ere useful and precious to Tier. In them she 
■recognised the ennobling power of chastisement.. 

. Fro'm them she derived her lessons, her merits, her 
' salvation, - her ' powei', and her renoum. .Now her' 
‘sufferings haye no longer anj' meaning for 'her;' she 
neitlrer understands them nor acquiesces in thein.' 
\\fljilst undergoing the test she rebels against it. ■ ‘And 
the demented state expects good fortime 1 It is in 
losing faith in-God that one loses, along with the idea 
of -the absolute, the knowledge of the ' relative and 
even tlie historic .sense. God alone infonns the logical ^ 
sequence of human events which, nithout .Him,' 
would no longer follow one another in a rational and, 
.conceivable manner. And for the last .hundred j’-cars 
The history of France has been an, enigma for. the 
French. Yet even in our dajis there was one solemn- 
diour of hope and expectation. , ' . , - 

, 'The hoiseman who rides forth at the -hour- 

■ appointed bj’ God; and who is called now Shalmanezaf,' 

. now 'Kebuchadnezzar, then Cyrus, Cambj’ses, Mem- 
■inius, -Titus, Alaric, Attila.' Mahomet II.. or William, 
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after ha^^ng satisfied his, hatred,, opposed by a gre<it 
number of the French, misbrably supported even by 
those who had formed them, were brought to naught 
in one day. The frontier of our country was barri- 
caded against Henri Dieudonnd, arid the people 
subsided into a Republic; that is to say, they repudi- 
ated their birthright, they renounced their rights' 
and their duties, in order to govern themselves 
according to their own inclinations and to live at 
their ease in that liberty which God curbs and wliich 
overturns both law and order, the temporal images 
of Himself. Henceforth c\ril uns Icing an.d proclaimed 
its edicts. The Church, exposed to incessant vexations^ , 
was perfidiously tempted on the one side to ah im- 
' possible renunciation and on the other to revolt 
involving punishment.' 

M. Bergeret; ‘You doubtless reckon among thij 
vexatious measures the expulsion of the fraternities?' 

M. Laxtaigke : ' It is. dear that the expulsion of 
the.ihateniiTlres' was prorfiptevf by ecri’ riTtuTrtforrs, arrt? 
was the result of malidous calculation. It is alsq 
-certain that the religious who were expelled did not; ■ 
deserve such treatment. In striking them it was 
bdieved that the Church ivas being struck. But 
■ the blow, badly aimed, strengthened the bod}' that- 
they wished to shake, and restored .to the parishes 
the authority and the resources which had been 
diverted from them. Our enemies did not know 
the Church, and their diicf minister of that time, 
less ignorant than they, but more desirous of satis- 
,f3ing them than of destrojing us, made a war on.us' 
that was merely mimic and for purposes of show. 
For. I do not regard the expulsion of the non-licenscd 
'orders as an effective attack. Of course, T honour 
the wetims of tliis clumsy persecution; but I consider 
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tliat the Church of France has in the secular dergy 
a sufficient staft to govern and minister to souls 
v-ithout the help of the regulars. Alas ! tlie Republic 
has inflicted deeper and more secret ■wounds on the 
Church. You know too much about educational 
questions, Iilonsieur Bergeret, not to have discovered 
several of tiiese plague-spots; but the most poisonous 
one Y, as induced by the introduction into the episcopate 
of priests feeble in mind or in character. ... I hai e 
said enough about that. The Christian at least 
consoles and reassures himsdf, knouing that the 
Church inil not perish. But what liill be the patriot's 
consolation? He discovers that all the members of 
the State arc gangrened and rotten. In tn enty years 
what progress in corruption ! A cliief of the State 
whose sole virtue is his powerlcssness, and who is 
denounced as criminal if it should get wind that he 
ventures to act, or even mefely to think; ministers, 
subject to a foolish Parliament, which is believed to 
be corrupt, and whose members, more ignorant every 
day, were chosen, moulded, nominated m the godless 
clubs of the freemasons to carry out an evil policy’’ 
of -SI Inch They are yet incapable, and wdiich is sur- 
passed by the eiuls bi ought about through their 
turbulent inaction; an incessantly increasing bureau- 
cracy, vast, greedy, and mischievous, in wiiich the 
Republic believes she is securing for herself a band 
of supporters, but vffiich she is nourishing to her own 
ruin; a magistracy' recruited without lav/ or equity, 
and loo often canvassed fay the go\cniment not to 
be- suspected of obsequiousness; an army, nay, a 
whole nation, unceasingly pervaded by the fatal 
spirit of independence and equality', is poumd back 
straightway irxto town and country, a whole com- 
munity', depraved by barrack life, -unfitted for arts 
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.and trades, and dislilung all labour; an .education^ 
body which has a mission to teach atheism and inj- 
morality; a diplomatic corps whicli. fails in readiness 
and authoritj', and which leaves the care ' of opr 
foreign policy and the conclusion of our aUianc^ td 
innkeepers, shopkeepers, £uid jouinalists; in a word 
all the powers, the legislative and the executive, the 
judicial, the ihHitaiy, and the civil,' intermingled/ 
confused, destroyed one by the other; a fardcal rule . 
which, in its destructive weakness, has given t^ 
sodety the two most powerful instruments of death 
that wickedness ever devised-: divorce and ’ m.alu 
tliusianism. And all the cvUs of v.iiich I have mad(i 
a rapid summary belong to . the Republic and spring ‘ 
naturally from lier ; the Republic is essentially 
rmrighteous. She is unrighteous in wilhng a liberty 
which God has not. wiUed, since He is the master,' 
and since He has delegated- to priests and kings a.; 
part of his authority; she is .umighteous in willing ^ 
an eguality w'hich God has not willed, since. He has 
established tlie hierarchy of dignities in Heaven and- 
;on- earth; she is unrighteous in instituting that 
tolerance .whidi cannot be the will of God, since evil . 
is intolerable; sheds unrighteous in consulting the - 
will of the people, as if the multitude .of ignorant 
ought to prevail against the small compan}' of tlibse 
who bow -^emselves before the will of God,- which 
overshadows the government and even the details ' 
of administration, as- a principle W’hose consequences 
are never-ending; in , a word, she is unrighteous in' 
.prodaiming hd: indifference to religion— that is ,to .. 
say, her impiety, -her unbelief, her hlaspheinies ' (of . 
which the very smallest is mortal sin) , and her adhesion - 
to. diversity, whidi is evil and death/ . , ' * 

III. Bergeret ; ‘Did jmu not say just now, monsieur , 

• ' ■ E 
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xvlio are raised to power. But this corruption would 
be less ^^slble it the secret of it were better kept. 
The lack of seciecy and the want of continuity 
render all enterprise impossible in a democratic 
Republic But, since the enterprises of monarcliies 
have most often rumed the nations, I am not veiy 
Sony to live under a government incapable of great 
designs WTiat rejoices me especially in our Republic 
is the sincere desire whicli she shows not to provoke 
war in Europe She rejoices in militarism, but it is 
not at all belhcose. In considenng the chances of 
a %var, other governments have nothing to fear sate 
defeat. Ours fears equallj' — and justly so — both 
victory and defeat. This salutary fear secures us 
peace,' which is the greatest of blessings. 

‘The worst fault of the present regime is that 
it costs verj' dear It makes no outw'ard show' : it 
is not ostentatious It is gorgeous neither in its 
women nor its horses But, with its humble appear- 
ance and neglected exterior, it is expensive. It has 
too many poor relations, too many fnends to pro\-ide 
for. It IS a Spendthrift The most gnevous point is 
that it hves on an exhausted counti}', whose powers 
are waning and which no longer thnves And the 
administration has great need of money It is aware 
that it is in difficulties And its difficulties are greater 
tlian it fanaes They wall increase still more The 
el'll is not newc It is the one which killed the old 
regime. I am going. Monsieur I'abbe, to tell you a 
great truth * as long as the State contents itself with 
the revenues supplied by thiT poor, as long as it has 
enough from the subsidies which are assured to it 
wnth mechanical regularity by those who work with 
their hands, it lives happy, peaceful and honoured. 
Economists and financiers are pleased to acknowledge 
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her iiXe, and as long as they bnK’ attack her lionour, 
shc'i.! pood-natnrcd. A goi-cmmcnt of lijis kind stiits 
me and gives me conMcncO. So many others were 
merciless throng!) seU-cstcem ! So manj* others made 
sure of liiMr riglits, their prandear, and tlicir prosperity, 
' h\' trucltii'S ! So manj' others Jiavc poured out biood 
' for . their prerogative and their majesty ! She h.as 
no Eclf-rstoeiii ; she has no majesty. ^ A fortunate 
lack wlticli );eep5 her innocuous to us ! Provided 
that she liras, slic is content. SIic rclcs ]axl5’, and I 
shouid be tempted to praise her for that more than 
for all the rest. And since she governs laxly, 1 forgive 
her. for governing badly. I suspect men at all times 
' of h.iving mne!) exaggerated the nreessiU' of govem- 
ment and tlio benefits of a strong administration,' 

■ Certainly strong administrations make nations great' 
and prosperous. But the nations ha,vc sufl’ered so 
much all through the centuries for their' grandeur 
and prosperity, tlsat I fancy tlicy v.'ould renounce it! 
Glors’ has cost tlicm too dear for them to resent the 
fact ■ tliat our present rulers have only procured for 
us the colonial variety of it. If the uselessness of all 
govcnmient should at last bo discovered, the Republic 
of ,M. Carnot would have paved the waj' for. this 
priceless discosary. And one ought to feel some- 
gratitude towards it for that. ■ Taking evcrj'Uiing 
into consideration, I feel much attached to our 
institutions.' ^ ' 

■ Thus spoke lil. Bergcrct, professor of literature at 
the Universil}'. . - 

Abh<S Lantaighe rose, drew out from liis 'pocket 
his . ^blue^chcckered handkerchief, passed it over iiis 
lips,' returned it to his pocket,' smiled, contrary to , 
his, custom, secured his breviaTjr under his arm, and 
.said, — : ' 



134 ■ the EOI-TREE OK THE SmLL 

‘Yoti express yourself pleasantly, Monsieur Ber- 
gerct. Just so && the rhetors talk in Rome -w’hen 
Alaric entered it Mith his Visigoths. Yet under 
the terebinth trees of the Esquiline the rhetors of 
the fifth century let fall thoughts of less vanity. 
For then Rome vras Christian. You are that no 
longer.’ 

‘iSIousieur I’ahbe,’ replied the professor, 'be a bBhop 
and not the head of the Cniversity.’ 

‘It is true, Jlonsieur Bergeret,’ said the pBe^ 
rvith a loud laugh, ‘that if I rvere head of the Uni- 
versity I should forbid emu to be a teacher of youth.’ 

’And ybu would do me a great service. For then 
I should UTite in the papers, like jSI. Jules Lemaitre, 
and who knows whether like him . . 

'Weil ! well ! you ivould not be out of place among 
the wits. .And the French Academy has' a partiality 
for freethinkers.' 

He spoke and walked awa\’ with a firm, straight, 
heai'V tread. M. Bergeret remained alone in the 
middle of the beach, w-hich was now three-parts 
covered by shade. The ladybird which had been 
fluttering its wing-cases on his shoulder for a moment 
flew away. He began to dream. Ke was not happy, 
for he had an acute mind whose points were not 
always tunred outwards, and very often he pricked 
himself with the needle-points of his own critiedsra. 
rVnfcmic and bilious, ijc had a very weak digestion 
and enfeebled senses, which brought him more disgust 
and sufttring than pleasure and happiness. He was 
reckless in speed’, and in uneiiingness and precision 
Ills tactlessness at.ained the same results as the most 
practised skxlL Vilh canning art he seized every 
opjK/rtunity of injuring himself. He inspired the 
majority <J people with a natural atersion, and being 
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sociable and inclined to fraternise nrth his. fellows, 
he suffered from that fact. He had never succeeded 
in moulding his pupils, and he delivered his lectures 
oh Latin lilerature in a gloomy, damp, deserted cellar, • 
in which he was buried through the Dean's burning 
hatred of him. The University buildings were, how- 
ever, spacious. Built in 1S94, ‘these new premises,' 
according to the words of M. Wonns-Clavchn at the 
opening, 'testified to the zeal of the government of 
-the Republic for the diffusion of learning.’’ They 
.’boasted an amphitheatre, decorated by M. Leon 
Glaize with allegorical paintings representing Science 
arid Literature, where JI. Compagnon gave his much- 
, belauded lectures on mathematics. The other gowns- 
men in their red or yellow taught different subjects , 
in handsome, well-lighted rooms. M. Bergeret alone, 
under the bedel’s ironic glance, had to descend, 
followed by three students, into a dusky, subtermnetm 
' hole. There, in the heaty, noisome air, he expounded . 
the ^ndd uith German scholarship and French 
subtlety; there, by Iris literary' and moral pessimism 
• he afflicted M. Roux, of Bordeaux, his best pupil; ' 
there, he opened up new vistas, whose aspect was 
terrifying; there, one evening he pronounced those 
wor^s now become famous, but wlrich ought rather 
to have perished, stifled in the shadow of the vault ; 
‘,Fragments, of differing origins, soldered clumsily' on 
To each other, made up the Iliad and the Odyssey.'' 
Such are the models of composition that have been 
iinitated ' by' Virgil, by Fenelon, and in general, in 
classic literatures, by writers of nairatives in verse 
or in prose.' . ; , ’ 

; hi. .Bergeret was not happy. He had received no 
honorary distinction. It is true that he despised 
iibnours. But he felt that it would have been much ' 
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, iSaer to despise tliem while a'ccepting- thein. . He 
was obscure and less well laio\m in the. town for 
works oi-tsJent tlian ll. de Terremondre, author of a 
.Tourist Guide; than Generd Milher, a distinguished 
n^ellaneous writer of the department; less even 
than his pupil, M. Albert Roux, of Bordeaux, author 
of Nirie, a poem in tars litres. ■ Certainly he despised 
literar,’ fame, knorring that that of Virgil iii Europe 
rested on a double misconception, one absurd and the 
other fabulous. But he suffered at ha\Tng no' inter- 
course with writers who, like hM. Faguet, .Doumic, 
or Pellissier, seemed akin to him in mind. He "would 
have liked to know them, to live with them in' Paris, 
like them to write in reviervs, to contract, to, rival,, 
perhaps to outstrip them. He recognised in himself 
■ a certain subtlety of intellect, aud he had .written^ 
pages which he Imew to be pleasing.' , ■ ' • , ' . 

• He was mot happy. He, was poor, shut up with 
his wife and iiis three daughters, in a- little dwelling, 
where he tasted to the full the inconveniences of' 
domestic life; and it harassed him to find hair-curlers 
cn his writing-iable, and to see tire margins of his 
' manuscripts singed by curling-tongs. The only secure 
and. pleasant place of retreat that he had in the world 
was that bench on the Mall shaded by an' ancient 
dm, arid the old-book comer in Paillot's shop. , , 

' He meditated for a moment on Iris sad condition; 
then' he rose from his bench and took the^ road wixich 
. leads to the bookseller’s. ' ' 
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■When M. Bergeret entered the shop^ PaiHot, tJie 
bookseller, ■with a pencil thrust behind liis ear, was 
collecting his ' returns.' . He was stacldng lip . the" 
volumes whose yelIo%v coversj . after long, exposure, 
to the sunlight, had turned brorni and become covered 
with fly-marks. These were tlie unsaleable copies, 

' which he was sending back to the publishers. 

, M. Bergeret recognised among the 'returns’ several 
works that he lilced. He felt no chagrin at this, 
hawng too mudi taste to hope to see his favourite 
authors winning the votes of the crowd. 

He sank down, as he was accustorned to do, in the 
old-book comer,, and tlirough mere habit took up , 
. tile thirty-eighth volume of I'Histoire Gcnirale dcs 

■ Voyage. The book, bound in green leather, opened 
of its own accord at p. 212. and M. Berg'eret. once' 

• more read these fatal' lines, — . . , 

■'a, passage to the North. "It is tp this • check, 
said he, " tliat we owe the opportunity of being able 
to visit the Sandudeh Isles again . . 

' And hi. Bergeret sank- into melancholy. . . .. 

M. Maziue, the archivist of the department, and ,' 

■ M. de Terremondre, president of the Societ}' of 

• Agriculture and Arclueology, who, ‘both had their,, 
rush-bottomed chairs in the old-book corner, came 

- in , opportunely to join the professor. , M. Mazurc 
was a paleographer of great- merit. But Ms’ manners - 
were not elegant. He bad married' the sen'ant of-'the 
arcliivist, his predecessor, and appeared in the.' town 
in a straw hat with battered crown. . ,He was a radical, . 
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and putlished documents concerning the history 
01 the county town during the Revolution. He 
enjoyed inveighing against the royalists of the 
depart.'nEnt; but having applied for academic 
honours without havung received them, he began 
inv'eeiivcs against his political friends, and par- 
ticuZar;}’ against 'M. Woms-Clavelin, the frejd. 

' Being insulting by nature, his professional practice ^ 
of discovenng secrets disposed him to slander and 
calumn}’. Xevenheless he was good company, 
especially at table, where he used to sing drinldrig 
songs 

'You Imow,' said he to ZL d^ Terremondre and 
LI, Bc-rgerct, 'that the frefei uses the house of Rondon- 
neati junior for assignations v.ith women. He has 
been caugiit there. Abbe Guitrel also haunts the 
place. And, appropriately enough, the house is 
called, in a land-sun ev of 17S3, the House of tlie 
Two Satyrs.' 

'Eat,' said LI. de Terremondre, 'there are no 
women of loose Efe in the house of Rondonneau 
junior.’ 

'Tl'.ey are tahen there,' answered Llazure, the 
archiwlst. / 

'T^ijng of that,' sa>d LI. de Terremondre, 'I have 
heard, my dear Monsieur Bergeret, that you have 
been shociurig my old fnencl LantrJgne, on the Mali, 
hj’ a cwucal confesiioa of your political and social 
iminoralit3-. They say that you know neither law 
nor rorb . . 

^Thej' are luista’-cen,’ rep’icd LI. Bergeret. 

. mat you are inditierenr. in tlie matter of 
gowramcnc,' 

Xrt at ?! 1 1 But, to tell the treth, I do not attach 
any special importance to the form of the State. 
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Changes 'of government make little change in tlie 
cpridition of indiiniduals. We do’ not depend- on 
constitutions or on chartem, but on instincts and 
morals. It serv'es no purpose at all to change the 
name of public necessities. And it is only the-craj;y 
and the ambitious ivho make revolutions.’ 

'It is not above ten j-ears ago,’ replied M. JIa2uro, 
'that I would have risked a broken head for. the 
Republic. To-daj' I could see her turn a somersault, 
and only laugh and cross my arms. The old republi- 
cans are despised. Favour is only granted to the 
turncoats. I am not refening to you, iionsieur de 
Terreraondre. But I am disgusted. I have come to 
think with M. Bergerct. AH governments are un- 
grate'fuL’ 

"They are all powerless,' said M. Bergerct; ‘and 
I have liere in my pocket a little tale which I shoiQd' 
very much like to read to yon. I have founded it 
on an anecdote which my father often related to m^. 
It proves that absolute power is powerlessness itself; 
f s&oufcf Eke to have your opinion on this triiTe. ff 
jmu do riot disapprove of it, I shall s?nd it to the 
Rr^ue de Paris/ 

hi. , de Terxemondre and hi. hlasure drew their 
chairs up to that of hi. Bergerct, who pulled a note- 
book from his pocket and began to read in a weak, 
but clear voice ; — 

A DEPUTY hlAGISTRATE 

In a salon of the Tuileiies the ministers Had. 
assembled ... ' , , , -J- 

•'AEow me to listen,’ said hi. Paillot, the .book-:.- 
seller. . ‘I am waiting for Leon, wlio is hot back 'yet,-- 
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considcrpcl hjm to be merely ininctilions, a trifle 
fanrJul. indifferent to tlie groat questions wliidi Lis 
mind did not grasp, and obstinate about tbc trifies 
whicli suited the pettiness of his intriguing character. 

Tin Emperor u'as preparing to rise, with Iris two 
hands on tlie gilt arms of ids chair. I)clarbre, seeing 
that tlie Home SecrctMV. Ids nose in Ids papers, 
was avoiding his look, took it upon himself to 
challenge lum. 

'Pardon me, mc^ dear colleague, for raising a 
question which, althotigh it started in yonr depart- 
ment, none trie less concerns mine. But you have 
yourself declared to me j'our intention of apprising 
tlio Council of tiic extremely delicate situation in 
which a magistrate has been placed by the picfci of a 
department in the M'est.’ 

The Homo Secretary shrugged his broad shoulders 
slightly and looked at Dclarbro with some impatience. 
He had the air, at Once io\iaI and choleric, Mhich 
belongs to great demagogurs. ' 

'Oh,' said he, 'that was gossip, ridiculous tittle- 
tattle, a rumour which 1 should be ashamed to bring 
to the notice of the Emperor, vcrc it not that my 
colleague, the Jfinister of Justice, seems to attach 
an importaricc to it wldch, for my part, I have not 
succeeded in discovering.' 

Napoleon began sketching once more. 'It has 
to do with tbc prefei of Loire-Inferieure,' continued 
the minister. 'This official is reputed, in his 
department, to be a gallant squire of dames, and the 
reputation for gallantrj'' wliich has become atta.clicd 
to his name, combined vith his well-knowa coiu-tes5’’ 
and his devotion to the government, has contri- 
buted not a little to tlie popularity which he enjoys 
ih the coimtrj. His attentions to Madame Mereau, 
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the V\ife of ihe procurcur-gCiiiral, have been ncjSced 
Sind commented on. I grant that il. Pdlissonl the 
prijd, has given occasion for scandalous gosap in 
Xante;, and that severe ciiarges have been laid lo his 
account in the bourgeois circles of the count j' ^own, 
especially in the draving-rooms frequented by the 
iPEgi5trac3C Assoredh,- M. Pe!i5S'jn’s,a.ttitude towards 
Xadarne ?dereau, vaose posiEon ought to have 
protected her from any such equivocal atteitions, 
uould be regrettable, if it were continued. But the 
iruorruation I ha\e received enables me to state 
that bladame Iviercau has not teen actually com- 
promi'-ed and that no scandal is to be anEdpated. 
A litEe prudence and drcumspecEon uiil sufnee 
to prevent this affair having any annoying conse- 
quences.’ 

Having spoken in these temrs, the Home Secretary 
dosed his portfolio and leant back in his chair. 

The Emperor said nothing. 

‘E-veuse me, nre dear colleague 1’ said the 
Keejjer of the Seals dryly, 'the vife of the ■procurenr- 
gh\ircl of the court of Xantes is the mistress o'f the 
■prefei of Loire-lnleneure; thE connecEon,'. knoum 
throughout the whole di'^tnet, E calculared to injure 
the prestige of the magistracy. It is important to 
call the attenEon oi His Majesty’' to 'thfe state of 
things.’ ' . 

'DoubEess,' replied the Home Secretary, his 
gate turned towards the allegoncs on the ceiling, 
'doubtless, such facts are to be regretted; yet one 
must in no v.ay e.\aggerate; it is posEble that the 
pHkl of Ldre-IiEeneure may have been a little 
imprudent and Zdadame Mcreau a liEle eiddv, 

D’jt . . .' 

rhe rrumster maited, 'the rest of hE -ideas towards 
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tlie- mj-thological figures -which floated across the 
painted There \ras a ir.oinent’s silence, during 

which one could hear the impudent chirping of the 
spano-v^-s perched on the trc-es in the garden and on 
the eaves of the ch.ateau. 

M. Delarbre bit his thin lips and pulled his austere 
■but' coquettish moustaches. He replied, — 

'Excuse my persistence; the secret reports tvhich 
I have received leave no doubt as to the nature of 
the re’.a.tionship between hi. Pelisson and hladame 
Mereau. These relations were already established 
two vears ago. In fact, in the month of September, 
iS — 'the -prejet of Loirc-Inferieure got the procurcur- 
gciicral an invitation to hunt uith the^ Cointe de 
,Morain\’iiIe, deputy for the third di^'islon in the 

■ department, and dining the magistrate's absence he 
entered hladame hRreau’s room. He got in by way 
of the kitchen-garden. The next day the gardener 
Saiv'traces that the wall had been scaled and informed 
■the police. Inquiry' vi-as made; thej' even arrested 

a tramo, who, not being able to prove liis innocence, 
endured several months of precautionary,’' iniprison- 
' ment. Ho had, it is true, a very bad record and no 
special points of interest about him. Still, to this 
"day the procurc-ar-gcncrcd persists, supported by a 
very small propoi-tion of the public,-' in^ beheving him 
to be guilty of house-breaking. The position, I mpeat, 
is Tendered by this fact no less annoying and pre- 
judicial to the prestige of the magistracy. , 

. The Home Secretary- poured over the discussion, 

■ according -to his wont, certaht massive^ phrases calcu- 
. iated to'^close and suppress it by their wdght. He 

held, said he. his prcfcls in the palm of his hand ; ho 
Would be able to lead.M. Pelisson easily to a ju^t 
appreciation of things, without taking any drastic - 
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the mfe of the fiocureui-gcnlraT, have heen nc^lced 
and commented on. I grant that 2i[. Pclissonj the 
j>TcJd, has given occasion for scandalous gossip in 
Kantes, and that severe charges ha% e been laid {o his 
account m the bourgeois circles oi the county toivn, 
espet'ally in tiie draving-rooms frequented by the 
magistracy' Assuredly M, Pdhsson’s atntude towards 
IKdanie }»tereau, whose position ought to, have 
protected her from any such equivocal attentions, 
V ouid be regrettab'e, ii it were continued. But the 
infon'ction I have received enables me to state 


that 1‘Iaxlame dlt'-ea-u has not been actually com- 
promised and that no scandal is to be anticipated. 
A httle prudence and ciicumspecdon will siifhce 
to prevent tins a.daix having any annojing conse- 
quences ' 

Having spoken in these terms, the Home Secretax}' 
dosed Ms portfolio and leant back in his chair. 

The Emperor said nothing. • 

'Ekcuss me, n.y dear colleague 1’ said the 
Keeper of the Seels drtdv, ‘the wife of the prosvrair- 
gfi.eral of the court of Kantes is the mistress o’f the 
pftjei of Loire-lnf'^rieare; th'Is connection.,' known 
throughout the whole district, is calculated to injure 
the prestige of the magistracy. It is important to 
call the attention of His Maiestv to this state of 
things ‘ 

‘Doubi'ess/ replied the Home Secretary, his 
turned towards the allegories on the ceiling, 

doubtless, such facts are to be regretted; yet one 
mast m no way ecaggerale; it is possible that the 
frijei of Loirc-Imeneore may have been a little 
imprudent and Madame Mereau a little giddv , 
but . . 

t 

Tne tTuRister wafted the rest of his ideas towards 
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the mythological figures which floated across the 
painted sky. IJiere was a moment’s silence, during 
whidi one could hear the impudent chirping of the 
spanows perched on the trees in the garden and on 
the ta.vcs of the chateau. 

M. Dclarbie bit his thin lip^ and pulled his austere 
but coquettish moustaches. He replied, — 

'Excuse my pcisistcnce; the secret reports which 
I have rccciced leave no doubt as to the nature of 
the rc’ationslup between ^I. Pchsson and 'Madame 
Mdreau. These relations were already established 
two years ago In fact, in the month of Sejitember, 
iS — the p}ejd of Loirc-lnfericure got the prQ<.ureur- 
gcnCral an invitation to hunt witli the Comte de 
Morainville, deputy for the third divasion in the 
department, and during the magi'-trate’s absence he 
entered Madame Mdreau's room. lie got in by way 
of the kitchen-garden. The next day the gardener 
Saw traces that the wall had been scaled and informed 
tJie jiolice. Inquiry' w.is made; they even arrested 
a tramp, who, not 'being able to prove his innocence, 
endured several months of precautionary imprison- 
ment. He had. it is true, a very bad record and no 
special points of interest about him. Still, to this 
day' the procure ir-gcncral persists, supported by a 
very small proportion of the public, > in believing him 
to be guilty of hoose-brca'dng. The position, I repeat, 
is rendered by this fact no less annoying and pre- 
judicial to the prestige of the magistracy.' 

The Home Secretary poured over the discussion, 
according to his wont, certain massive phrases calcu- 
lated to close and suppress it by them weight. He 
held, said he, his prc/els in the palm of his hand ; he 
would be able to lead M. Pelisson easily to a. Just 
appreciation of things, without taking any drastic 
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held out his little withered hand to the max^hal, 
stole under the archway of the 2iEiaistry. 



tlie following week, at the breaking up of! the’ 
Council, wiien the ministers wore already withcrav,’- 
ing, the Emperor laid his hand on the shouldtr of 
the Keeper of the Seals. i 

. 'My dear ilonsieur Dciarbre,’ s-iid he to (him,, 
T have heard by diance — in my position onc^uever 
Icexns anjahing save by chance — tlsat there is a cepnty 
magistrate's post' vacant at -the Mantes bar. T beg 
'that 3 'ou uill consider for that post a ver}- deserving 
young doctor of law, who has written a rcmtrkable 
treatise on Trade Unions. His name is Chanot, and 
he is tlic nephew of Madame Raincl. Kc is-, 'to beg 
an audience of you tliis vcr\' day. Shoirld you propose 
him to me for it, I shall sign his nomination vdth 
, pleasure.' ■ ■ 

The Emperor had pronounced the name of his 
foster-sister tenderly, for he had never lost his 
affection for her, Mthough, a rcjmblicah of republicans, 
she. repelled his advances, refused,., poor vddow as 
-she was. tlie , master's offers, and raged openly 
in her. garret against the coup d'clal. But jiclding' at 
last, after fifteen years, to -the persistent Idndness of 
'Kapoleon III., she had come to beg, as eanicst of - 
reconciliation, a favour from the prince — not for her- 
self, but- for her nephetv young Chanot, a doctor 'of 
.. law, and, according to his professors, an honour to the ’ 
■Schools. Even no-^v it .was an austere ’ favour that 
Madame Ramel demanded , of her foster-brother; 
admission to tlie open ■ c6urt . for young Chanot could 
scarcely, be considered ,'an act. of partiality. But 
Madame Ramel was.kcenh' anxious that’ her nephew. 

. should be sent to Loire-lnferieure, where hiS' rdatives 



1-17 


THE, EL?.r.TREE ON THE TTAIJ. 

lived TiTa'-. fpct recurred to Nep->lcon’'s nsind, and 
he MUprt-'ed it on the 2\Iiia->l(r of Juttire. 

'it \ctv iinp.iitart,' end he, 'tlsat my randi- 
dit{ shcadd be uo-ninated at Nantc< for that is his 
nait -e plic<. ai.ti '.vhcr.- fiis parents Ine lhat is an 
imjk'rt an ron'-ivieiaimn for a young man vhose 
tnears ars st.nl! and tvlio liht's family hie.' 

’Chanot . . . harti-uorling, rrii'ritonnns^ and rnth 
small ireans . . ans'vored the mini-tfr. 

lie nddr-i that he nouJd iisa hi-, i)«^t endravonrs 
to net in accord incc v.-iilt the dc 'ft e\p"c:.scd by 
Ilh Jla]C''iy l!;s only fear v.as Icsi the procurctr- 
r^thfrsl shetilti hasc already submUled to him a list 
of proposed nomintc?, among witom, naturally, the 
name Clianot Vvuld not <rcnr. This prcairenr- 
f;i".rr.nl uats, indeed, M. Mtrean, concfming whom 
there had been a diseussinn in the preceding Coundi. 
The Ktcpi-r of the Seals was panicuioi !y amrious to 
act very handsomely tovatrds him Rut he \s ould strain 
cvriy nen-e to bring this aifarr to an i^'uc that con- - 
formed with tire intentions cx-pres'-rd by His Majesty, 
He bov.rd and took hi^ leave. It svas his reception 
day. As soon as he had entered his study, he asked 
Ins Eccrctaiy, Labarthe, vhetber there were man3' 
peopde in the ante-room. There were two presidents 
of courts, a councillor of the Appeal Court, the 
Cncdmal- Archbishop of Nicomedia, a croitd of judge's, 
bamsters, and pni-sts. The minister asked if there 
was am' one there called Chanot. Labarthe searched 
in the silver s.ihcr, and discovered, among the pile 
of cards, that of Chanot, doctor of law, jin/eman of 
the FncviUt' of Lav., P.iris. The minister ordered 
him to ho railefl firet, mi.rei\' requesting that he should 
be conducted bi' the back passages, in order not to 
oficnd the magistrates and clergy. 
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Ddarbre fiKcd Iiis leaden eyes on Chanol and s'd<i 
dn-33', — ' 

‘There is no ^'acancy at tiie bar, of Nantes,' 

' Excuse me. Your Excellencj^ I tlionglit . . ' 
llie minister rose. , , 

. 'There is none theie.’ ■ . ' ' 

.\nd wliilst Chanot Was inaldng clumsilt* for 
door and looking for an exit in Uie white panels 
he made his bow, the Keeper of the Seals said to Jiinh 
wth a pc-muasive air and almost in a confidenti:^ 
tone, — . • . 

'.Trust me, Jlonsieur Chanot, and dissuade yoitf 
aunt from making, anj' new solicitations which, fdt 
from being of any profit to 3’ou, uall onij' do 3-0*1 
harm. Rest assured that the Emperor takts ah 
interest in j’on, and roly on me,' 

'■ As soon as the door was shut the minister called 
his ^crctar3n / ' ' 

•'Labarthc, bring me j-onr candidate.’ - ■ . . , 

At eight o’clock in the evening Labartlrc entered 
a house in the Rue Jacob, mounted the staircase a 5 

far as the attics, and called from the landing, 

. 'Are yoii ready, Lespardat?’ , 

■ J'he door of a little garret opened. Inside on ■ 

■ shelf there were several law-books and tattered .novdsi 
.on the bed a black \-elvet mask uitli a fall of lace/ 
a bunch of withered ■violets, and some fencing foils/ 
On the wall a' bad portrait' of Mirabcau, a "copper^ 
plate engra'T’ing. . In the middle'of the, room a big', 
bronzed fellow was brandishing dumb-bells. He', 
had frizzled hair, a low forehead, hazel ej-es full of ‘ 
laughter and sweetness, a nose' that -quivered lilrc': ^ 
.rhe nostrils of a horse,,, and in. his pleasantly gaping 
mouth strong white teeth. , 
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‘I vras •wmting for you/ said he. 

Labarti:e begged him to dress himself,- He "sms 
hungry'. time tvoTiId thej' get their dinner? 

Lesparcat, having laid his dum^belis on the £oor, 
pulled oil his jersey, and shoved the herculean r.ape 
that carried his round head on his broad shoulders. 
'He Icoks at least tv.'ent 5 ?-sb:,’ thought Labsrthe. 
As soon as Lespardat had put on his coat, the thia 
cloth of v.'hich Served one to foUovr the potverfal, 
easy play of the nrosclss, Labarlhe pushed hirn 
outside. 

'We shall be at Idagny’s in three minutes. I have 
the mdnister’s brougham.'’ 

As they had matters to discuss, thej' asked for a 
private room at tiie restaurant. 

After the sole and the pre-sale, Labarthe attacked 
his subject bluntly, — 

'Listen to me carefully, Lespardat. You ■'•’rill see 
my chief to-morrov, v-ocr nomination viii be pro- 
posed by the ■procurevr-ghiiral of Yanies on Thursdat', 
and on 3£onday submitt^ for the signature of 'the 
Emperor. It is arranged that it shall be given to 
him unexpectedly, at the monient v.-hen he •rriLi be 
busy v.-ila Alfred ?ilaury in fixing the site of Aiesia. 
Wnen he is stunting the topography of 'the Gauls 
in the time of dsss, the Emperor signs everything 
they vrant him to. But understand cl-eariy' what is 
expected from you. A'’ou must ■win the favour of 
Z-fadarr.e la prifHt. You must rdn from her the 
ultimate favour. It is only' by tills consummation 
that the magistracy' tnll be avenged-’ 

Lespardat swailowed and listened, pleased and 
smiling in his ingenuous self-conceit. 

'But,' said he, -'what notion has budded in 
Ddarbre’s head? I thought he was a p-rritaa,’ 
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lvt IVIi on'* 

Tnlil Ui' 'lu'ifn,* .ni’M.c’i :,’'n Fi’ 

y.i^c’y. '\V/‘ fKc yo’i, in : M 

r'cnt nit iurl \ r‘t, 

F\i 'vUiiiif; o,r(pt tiv-nfv'. Ab-U nil, .ttc a 5> 
hull t ailtr.nihi'i't.'n Vi .nh fl 'n'l b !i» v ih't 
hti r im 'iir y i.ivl !'■ u v \ n’ no j.'bl < r- T'5'f 
Pi!i!;rr>: Jf hi' rb in h"'! fb thf* Hnn’* 

('i'li'i . which i <*!, ?!•' ! ’.! bin'l'*' ‘'iu'' rriJm’" 

b n, ifc ! ti ‘ni !>' su *. t nnit t n ."'jw ■ o.i 
\..'0! f . lUnv*’ it U jO’ 1- b'';tli,c5 «• il” TV Jilt'! 

yovst 11 intt 'ins!- <* to c-intiMU* h'. uUtn- IV'U n ’ 
■J' '■!( ii!''Uy. 111 . /v<5/c',v of rinn*^?' o' mine*' A 

lie i'lt i Usir q«' ‘irtt cm If' ly, vi'I.v.l I'.'tjt'i- 
rrlwi -the: itnw'rt'nc* os it, pit* I'o’y, t' S-^m' ini , rs. 
Mty' youn" inin vl f. findf. vorr'n b'.tui’fvh Ty 
>t,iy oi reply, Libstthe Ihn'v <,n the tnl'h U c 
jf'iotf graph of it thin J-'cIy in a round bit, with s, 
double bmdfin f.iHing on iicr brovn n ck. 

'Hoiu/ 'ltd })p, 'is Ihj'norintl of 7inhmo IVli'-cn 
It w.ri otdcrfd by tJic ttil.'i'ct frotn the Piffccturc 
of Polii c, and tiny '■•'■nt it on tifScr they bid d 

rl v'iUi a w.irrasity slamji, us you u'-i ' 

Lfipardst sutred it c.iqcrly* vnh his square 
'Fbe is iwndsomc,’ Suitri be 
‘ Have you a plan ? ' &sbcd I^badhc. ' A mcthcdical 
schune of operations.' 

'Kq,' answered Lc^pirdat limply, 

Libatlbe, who was kccn-witttd, jirolcsled that it 
w.is, however, nccc-.-nry io fore'cc, to arranyc, not 
to allow oneself io be lahen unaware'^ by any' 
conlingcndes. 

'You arc certain,' added he, ' io be invited to llic 
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balls at the piofecturo, and you will, of course, dance 
witli Madame Petissou. Do you kno\'v how to dance? 
Show me how you dance.' 

Lespardat rose, and, clasping his chair in his arms, 
took one turn of a naltz with the deportment of a 
graceful beat. 

Labaithe matched him \ciy grarely tluough his 
eyeglass. 

-*You are hea\y, awkv.aid, without that irresistible 
suppleness which . . .' 

‘Mirabeau danced badl}',' said Lespardat. 

‘After all,’ said Labartlic, 'perhaps it is only that 
the chair docs not inspire you,’ 

\Mien they were both once more on the damp 
pavement of the narrow Rue Contrescarpe, they met 
several girls who were coming and going between 
the Cnxrefour Bud and the wane-shops of the Rue 
fDaupliine. its one of these, a tliick-set, hea\y girl, 
in a dingjf black diess, ivas passing sadly by under a 
street lamp with slack gait, Lespardat seized her 
roughlj^ by the waist, lifted her, and made her take 
with liim tiYO turns of a w'altz across the gieasy 
pavement and into tlie gutter, before she had any 
idea what was happening. 

Recovering from her astonishment, she shrieked 
the foulest msults at her cavalier, who carried her 
away with irresistible verve. He himself supplied 
the orchestra in h baritone voice, as warm and 
seductive as military* music, and whirled so madiy 
with the girl that, all bespattered with mud and water 
from the street, tliey collided with the shafts of 
prowling cabs and felt on their neck the breath of tlie 
horses. After a few turns, she inumimed in the 
young man’s ear, her head sunk on his breast and all 
her anger gone, — 



THE ELH'TEEE ON THE MALL X55 

b5 batter to take awa^? their Ucence from these shops. 
Strangers judge us b}'' appearances, and such spec- 
tacles as these are calculated to 'injure the good name 
of the coiintr}? and the government,’ 

Suddenly, at the corner of the Rue de I’Echelle,', 
I.abarthe told his chief to look at a veiled worhan 
' who was coming towards them with a rapid step. 

- But Delarbre, glancing at her for a moment, con- 
sidered her very ordinary*, far too slender, and not at 
bll elegant. 

'She is clumsily shod,’ said he; ‘she is from the 
provinces.' 

kVIien she had passed them, — 

'Your Excellency is quite right/ 'said Labarthc, 
.‘That is Madame IMlisson.' 

At tliis name the minister, much interested, turned 
roiind eagerly. W'ith a vagne feeling of bis' owp 
dignity, he dared not follow her. But he showed 
his curiosity in his look.. 

Lebarthe spurred it on. ; 

■ ■ H’ll wager, monsieur Ic ministre, that she won’t 
go very' far.’ 

. They both hastened their steps, and saw Madame 
Pdlisson follow the arcades, skirt the Place du Palais- 
Royal, and then, throwing uneasy glances to left and 
right, disappear into the H6tcL du Louvre. ^ ■ , 

' At that ■ the minister began to laugh from the 
depths of his throat. His little leaden eyes lighted ‘ 
up.. And he muttered between , his teeth the words 
which his secretary guessed rather than heard, ^ — 

‘The magistracy is avenged.’ . . ^ 

• 0 • *■ * • ' _ 

■On the same day the Emperor, then in residence 
at Eontaineblcau, was -smoking cigarettes in the' 
library ■ of .the palace. He was leaning ihotionlcss, • 
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■ After all,- you are a P-t'V ^?5 

pttglit to make them happy, JOU^ ^ ^ 

at BuUier’s.’ ’ cried Laharthe. , 

‘That’s enough, my you %riU avenge 

‘Don’t go and get run m. My vora, > 

the magistracy !’ ^ ^ . . • 

In the golden light of. a 
months later, the Minister ofthe 

passing vith his secretary under die ^ tv 

Rue de Rivoli, recognised M. ^esp^^dat 
magistrate of H antes, at the vc^ , , ■ Louiue. 

young man was hunting into the know- 

‘L^rthe,’ asked the _ minister, , did you^ kncn^^ 

■that your prot<igd was m P^is. j to itie 

.nothing. to keep him in Rantes? .jiie 

that it is now some time since' you ha\e ^ 
anv confidential information about him. , m . 

. interested me, but I don’t know yet whethe^ . 
.quite lived up to the high opinion you iorm.. . 

Labarthe took up the cudgels for the siibstitUt , be 
reminded the minister that Lespardat was on 
.'leave; that at L’antes he had immediately j 

confidence of his chiefs at the bar, and that he j 
at the same time won tlie good graces of the r 

. ‘I>L Pelisson,’ added he, ‘cannot 'get qn-Witto 
him. It is Lespardat who organises the concerts 
: the prefecture.’ , ' . , ' . . 

Then the minister and - his ' secretary continu 
their walk tmvards the -Rue de la Paix, along ® 
arcades, stoppmg'her'e and there before the windov.^ 
of the photograph shops.-' ' ' . ' 

'. ‘.There -are, too many nude, figures - exposed' 

'.these :shop-ironts,’ Said the ihiriister. ; 'It 



THK Er^r-TREE ON TJTE SIALL J 155 

b2 better to take nu’ay their licence from tlicic shops. 
Slr.-ti!"!':? indt^e us by appearances., ami such speo- 
tadt -5 as tiscse are calcijlatcd to injure the coocl nam.e 
of the country and tiic goventmeat.' 

Sudicniy, at tite comer of the Rue dc VEchdle. 
irsbitrche told lu'.s diief lo look at a veiled woman 
who was coining towards them with a lapid step. 
But l)eiarbr.^, glastcrr.g at her for a moatent, con- 
sidered her very ordinary, f.ir too slender, and not nt 
.all elegant. ‘ ■ 

'She is clumsih' sliocl,’ said he; '."he is from the 
pro'-inecs.’ 

Vrhon she Imd passed them, — 

'Your K.vcii’jcncy « opiitc right,’ s.t id Labarthc. 
.‘Tliat is Madame IMUsson.’ 

At this name the minister, mticii interested, turned 
rolmd eagerly. With a vague feeling of lua own 
dignity, he dared not follow her. But he showed 
Ws cmiosity in his lcok.^ . . 

Lebarthe spurred it on. 

'I'll wager, monsieur Ic ministre, that she won’t 
go vety' far.’ 

They both hastened their stejr.s, and saw Jfadame , 
iPeEsson follow the arcades, sldrt the Place du Pal.ais- 
Royal, and then, throwing uneasy glances to left and 
right, disappear into (he Hotel du Louvre. 

At tiiat the minister began to laugh from the 
deptits of his throat. His little leaden e^'es lighted 
vtp. And he muttered between his teetli the words 
which his secretary guessed rather than heard, — - 

‘The magislracj' is avenged.’ . . 

’ . • - • • • 

On the same day the Emperor, then in residence 
at Fontainebleau, was smoking cigarettes in the 
library of , .the palace. He was leaning motioiilebS, 
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witL. the air g: £ melancholy sea-bird, against Cne 
css^ in uhh'h is kept the XonaldescH coat c£ mail. 
YicTet-Ie-Duo and ^lerinace, boilr his intimate friends, 
stood by siis side. 

He asked — 

'Xvhy, ilonsienr Z-Ierimee, go yo-i like the trorks 
c: Brantcrne?' 

‘Sire’ replied ZHrimee, 'in them I recognise 
the Pimeh ration, svitb her go-od and bad cnaiides. 
Srs is never troise inan traen she Is wthotit a leader 
to sherr her a noble aim ' 

'Reahtr.' said the Zniperor, ‘does one Sne that 
in Brautdme?’ 

'One also fines in him,’ ars^s-ered 3renni&, 'tne 
icilccnae of Tronen-in the affairs of state/ 

At that moment Madame 'Ramd entered the galicry. 
Xapolcon had given orders that she should be ahovred 
to cone to tim v/nenever she presented herseh. At 
the sight cf his foster-sister he shovred as much ceh'ght 
as his enpressiorJess, sorro>vfeii face was capable of 
disp’ayirc. 

Mto dear iladame RamH,’ asked he, ‘horn is your 
nepbeiv getting on at Rantes? Is he satisfied?’ 

'But, sire/ said liacame Ramel, ‘he was not sent 
there. Another was nomina’ed in his place/ 

‘ilmt’s T-rarge/ nmnniired His Maicsev thcHoit- 
i’a%. “ ^ - 

ioen, ptodbf his hand cn the scademicians 
shoulder, — 

cesx lionsienr Meri-nis, I am snpnoscd to 
rule the fate of France, of Enrepe, and cf the vrodd. 
.And 1 cannot get a nomination fer a mhrii.to cf the 
senth class, at a salary of two the-esand four hundred 
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IL^visg finished his leading, M. Bei^cret folded up 
his manuscript and put it in his pocket. JI. Manure, 
SI. I'afilot, and il. de Terremondre nodded three 
times in silence. 

Then the last-named placed a hand on Bergeret s 
shoulder, — 

'NMiat you have just read to us, my dear sir,’ said 
he, ‘is truly . . .’ 

At this moment Leon flung himself into tlie shop 
and e.xclaimcd tvith a' inixtuic of eKciteracnt and 
irnpottance, — 

‘Jladame Houssicu has just been found strangled 
in her bed.’ 

'How extraordinary'!’ said M. de Terremondre. 

‘From the state of the body,’ added Leon, 'it is 
believed that deatli took place three days ago.’ 

‘Tlien,’ remarked M. Mazurc, the archinst, 'that 
would make it Saturday that the crime was com- 
mitted.' 

Paillot, the bookseller, who had remained silent 
up till now, vdth his mouth wide open out of deference 
to death, now began to collect his tlioughts. 

'On Saturday, about five o’clock in tlie afternoon, 

I plainly heard stifled cries and the heavy thud 
produced by the fall of a body. I even said to these 
gentlemen’ (he turned towards M. de Torremondie 
' and 111. Bergeret) ‘that something extraordinary was 
going on in Queen Harguente’s house.' 

/ Ko one supported the claim that the bookseller 
was making that he alone, by' the keenness' of his 

157 
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scxise? and vhe penetration of his mind, had suspected 
the deed at the moment v.hen it v%as fairing place. 
After a respectful silence, Paiilot began again, — 
‘During the night between Saturday and Sunday 
I said to ^ladame Paiilot : “ There isn’t a sound 
from Queen ilarguerite’s house.”’ 

hi. Jlazure asked the age of the trictim. Paiilot 
replied that Madame Houssien v.as between sevent}'- 
nine and eighty t'ears of age, that she had been a 
nidow fifty years, that she owned landeci property, 
stocks and shares, and a large sum of monej', but 
that, being irdserly and eccentric, she kept no servant, 
and cooked her victuals herself over the fireplace 
in her room, living alone amidst a wreckage of 
furniture and crockery, covered with the dust of a 
quarter of a ccntuiy. It was actually more than 
tw eivty-fi% £ years sir.ce any one had vrielded a broom 
in Queen Marguerite’s house. Madame Houssien 
went out but seldom, bought a whole week's suppi}’ 
of provisions for herself, and never let any one into 
the house save the hutdier-boy and two or three 
urchir's vdio ran errands for her. 

'And the crime is supposed to have been com- 
mitted on Saturday afternoon?'’ asked M. de Terre- 
mondre. 

‘So it is believed, from the state of the hoc}*,’ 
replied Leon. 'It appears that it is a ghastlj' sight.' 

'On Satorday, in the afternoon,’ replied' Z>L de 
Terremondre, 'we were here, merely separated by a 
wail worn the horrible scene, tend v.e were chatting 
abottt jjassing trifles.’ 

There was again a long silence. Then some one 
asked if the assassin had been arrested, or if they 
even knew who it was But, in sp.te'of his zeal, 
Leon could not answer -these questions. 
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A shadow, which grew ever deeper and deeper and 
seemed funereal, began to fall across the bookseller’s 
shop. It was caused bj' the dark crowd of sight- 
seers swarming in the square in front of the house 
of enme. 

‘Doubtless they are w’aiting for the inspector of 
police and the public prosecutor,’ said Mazure, the 
archivist. 

Paillot, who was gifted rvith an exquisite caution, 
fearing lest the eager people would break the window- 
panes, ordered Leon to close the shutters. 

‘Don’t leave anything open,’ said he, ‘save the 
window which looks on the Rue des Tintellerics.’ 

This precautionary measure seemed to bear the 
stamp of a certain moral dclicac3'. The gentlemen 
of the old-book comer approved of it. But 
since tire Rue des TinteUeries was narrow, and since 
on that side the panes were covered with notices 
and drawing-copies, the sliop became plunged in 
darkness. 

The mumrur of the crowd, till then unnoticed, ' 
spread with the shadow' and became continuous, 
hollow, solemn, almost terrible, evidencing the 
unanimitj' of the moral condemnation. 

JIuch moved, !M. de Terremondre gave fresh 
expression to the thought w'hich had struck Itim, — 

‘It is strange,’ said he, ‘that while the crime was 
being committed so near us, we'tvere talking quietty 
of unimportant affairs.’ 

> At this M. Bergerct bent his head towards his left 
shoulder, gave a fai-away glance, and spoke thus, — 

‘hly dear sir, allow me to tell j'ou .that there is 
nothing strange in that. It is not customarj', w’hen 
a criminal action is'^ going on, tha.t conversations 
should stop of their own accord around tlie victim. 
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ridur wlti’.iri s radin^ of r^anv or <ven of 

sn mum' Lsl. A ronnuod'in Era, >n <1 by dr ;nn-,l 
vdhmoi'r^ thcrylil ffidy pr*»i\irc, TJviiuL.d rfiicii' 

H. (Jt* Tf rr< me 5!urt' made r-o riifv to thi' 

;»ik 1 dr: n.*! ot los heaters ner .5 Lara 

rt'i. Farfacrrt vdlli a va^ue senj-e of f’J^fnartnu- a>-'1' 
djsar-provn!. 

Sid! ihc profr'Hr of i.'Unifnro — 

'And v.hy ?boii!d ar n'-f ro nalurj! and '-6 
coawwR as minder predace ifraayc and mvcn'Siim 
rts«lo’ To bill in coaimnn i(> rnimal':, «'i 3 tri cap! cialiy 
to man. Murder was for lou" aye? rcprifded :ii 
i'umfln riviTriUon ,■»= a comagroir acti*-!!, andtlfrc 
nliii umain in onr moral-' and inititutinns ecTtaln 
tr?'*''? of iinn rr.eittit pouil of \km' 

"Mhal tmyt'or?’ Gcmanffcd dc Tciremondre. 
'Thaj' ere lo he found in the honomi.’ repSic I 
M. B;irgorc;t, ‘'.vliich arc paid to soldicm.' 

'Thai in not the same thing,’ said M. do 
Teuemondre. 

’Ccrtauii}’ it is,' said M. B'^rgcrct 'For t'ic , 
motive force of all fiunian action? i? Iinrgcr or love 
Hunger taught savages murder, imrd’.i ilicm to 
, nars.'to invasions. Cianliscd nations are lil'C hunting- 
' dogs, /b perverted anstincl drives them to destroy 
Uuhouv p^mSt or riuison, Tlic nnrea'^onablenes? of 
modern^ avails disgaisos itself under dynastic inlcrcsl, 
naiidnaiiCj.^ Viialance of jravrer, honour. This ta?l 
ts pcftj|taps tlic most extravafriut of all, for-' 
w'fh^ tJoi a i>..'ation in the avorld that is not sullied 
' ' ^veryj crimc(b3f>o ioadctl with every shame, TTiere 
hum r "^^35 nof endured all the 

hand ’f could inflict on a miserable 

file n B thcl'cr^ 3 'ct remains am; honour among 

■wions. It is a -ange means of upholding it to 
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make to saj-. to comniR all the cnmes 

hv wliicli an individual dishonours himscll ; ^ areon, 
robber^-, rape, .murder. Apd as for the acnons vAose 
motive -power is love, thej^ are for the most part as 
sviolent; as fvenzied, as cruel as the actions inspired, 
3>v hunger; so much so tha.t one must come ^ 
^conclusion that man is a mischievous-^ e .y , 
still remains to inquire why I 
it comes that the fact arouses gnef ana 
in me. If nothing hut cml masted, 
visible, as the night would have no name if the mn 

';’T''-T-'Tcrremondre. . however. y •-had extended 
enough deference to- the reUgion of 
humm dignity by .reproaching 

■ conversed in a gay and ^eless fash on at fee 

moment of, the crime and , 

•' Hb began ' to regard the ^gic, end- of Ma^me . 

Houssieu . as a .familiar mcidcnt wlu^ pne ,img 

look -at straightfonvardly and of whi^ 

deduce the consequences. • He Orleen' 

■ 'T--T6„TeCa.,S»=^or 

-IteiS; St 

sort of municipal museum. As a 
; zeal and munificence, he counted on 
mth the , applause of his 
- Cross of the Legion of Honour, .and perhaps the title 

of correspondent of tlie Instilute,' . .f„.n 

■ He'had.'intthe Academy of 

' three . 'comrades, old - bachelors lik _ Hrnp wme- 
whom he sometimes -lunched 

bhop;.and to .whom .¥• recounted' many anecdotes 

. ahouf wonien. And there was no corTe^pondent for 
; ■ the ’ district. - , ' ' ' 





fEE 


Oa Ti-iE ::all 


ritV.:r ’.rifh’n a ir.fe? 35 nsny ;;?gi ;;5 or rrcn o! 
K.y f;ct. A con.'UO'Sc'a in-:' 5 rcd by ti-j rao-t 
M’ll'inoBs in.-u/nl <?'’!}• rreyinzis 

'1. tie Tont'’.io’ic:e mrac r.o reply lo Eii« srrvb, 
rn.d ihi' rert oi Id' hCuicrs 'urtiri awn- Ei'ni 
5L Berrcrci B vague sen.-s of diigiUiiMae c-'d 
rijs.tfprovaL 

StfJ rbe profC'=rr of lift nil-arc prr.'fstcd.— - 
'And v,hy sbc'uld an rat so nattsral arc! '-c 
common ss murder prc-daca '■f-a"gc nnd isnc''mr'-'»u 


resijlls? To Ml is conur.on re- aninisl^^. ar.i cspccaliy 
to nan. Mnrdcr nns for long aces regarded ;n 
hanian chili^aiion as a conraSvOUS acti>n, and tb re 
sUd remain in oar nwrai^ and in=tittst!cns cortair 
iraccf oi rids ardent point of 3'3 C-t/ 

'What trees':’ demanded M. dc Terremondre. 
‘Tray am to be found in the henours,' rcpl;:-’ 
yi. Brrgcret, 'which arc prsid to soldiers/ 

'That is not the same thirg/ said M. da 


Ttrremondre. 

'Certainly it 5s/ said fiL Bergeret, 'For tiic 
motive force of ali hnnrrn actions is burger or love. 
Hunger trught sivcgts nrurccr, i;np'>"’':d them to 
trars,-tn ire.-asions, Cinliscd nat’ors arc Hire hunfs.rig' 
it, perverted instinct drives tbtm to destroy 
wtntut or reason. Tire cnrcasona'bkncss of 

tuojfsrt nairs disguises riseit undrr dvnasFc interest, 
^.aonnTuy, th.-dance of power, honour. Thfe last 
^ perphaps the most er.trr.vagcnt ot all. for 
® t-isticn in the world that is not suHied ; 
; - ove.-y crimeSj^atid loaded with every shrorie. There 


fei^irtune conid indict on a miserable ^ 
the thciW”'^ yet remains anv nonour among 

it i 


of thcs^ r.hich "has act endured a2 the 
a stf_ mitge means of upholding it to 
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make war—ttiat is to say, to commit aE fte , 

by Vfkicb an indnidual dishonours iumsei^: 
robbery, rape, murder. Apd as lor fee acUcms nncse , 
raotive power is love, fee 3 '’ are for tae most _peit as 
violent, as irenzied, as cruel as fee actions inspired . 
Ey hunger; so much so that one must cenue to fee 
conclusion that man Is a mischievous heast.^ But it 
<^td\ remains to inquire why I know this, and whencs 
it comes that fee fact arouses gdei and Indignation 
m me If nothing but etii existed, it would not he 
visfele, as fee night would have no ’name if the sun 
never rose.' 

M. de Terremondre, however, had extended ' 
enough deference to fee religion of tenderness 
human dignity by reproaching himself w-tfe having 
conversed in a gaj' and careless fafeion at the 
moment ol the crime and so near fee victix, 
lie began to regard fee tragic end of Madame 
Tloussicu as a familiar incident which one misht 
look at straightforwardly and of which cue mifet 
deduce the con.^qnorccs. He redected tlmt rutw 
there was^ nothing to prevent his" buying Qnc-eo ' 
-ifargucrite s house as a storehouse lor collecticvs 
of fnniiture. cliina, and tapestry, and thus Etartir^~a ' 
sort ol municipal museum. As a rettaxd fer liis 
zeal and munificence, he counted on xeceivin^^ alor^ 
with fee applause of Ms feHow-conntrymm, fe? 
Cross, of fee ^lon of Honour, and perha^ feu title 
ol correspondent of fee Institute. ^ 

He had in the Academy of Inscnutiops twn 
three comrades, old bachelors hke him=df wife 

ioutrmS "’Sth^ r«=omted'inany auKdotes' 
the dkfeS correspondent 



„ the eui-tkee os the mall 

a”Sito ito longer,'^ 1>'; 

V.ou't stand ^erite. The Teams oi 

■ aUiI house oi flakes o£ touchwood on the| 

floors used to g to spcndl 

Lor old it in repair. . 

L OTtnense sum m puA . archivist, 

'The Test flo.vn and remove the frontage 

■would be to po^ museum. It would really 

to the ,f Phdippe Tricoufflard’s shield 

to the wrcchers- commotion among the crowd 

They heard ^ of the people whom 

in 'the drivin-r back to clear a passage for 

the into the house of crime. 

;TK5^»«rt -.1. H. StoCO* «• 

have S°"! g* tl^rthe academicians of the old- 
had slipped out behind the bookseller 
hook comer h^ siipp“ Tmtellenes, from 

'=llSiterS:£d°&f movements of the 
which may Saint-Exupere. 

the mob Padlot recognised M. 

the president Si ^^cb 

hfhadTo^entanSed during his walk, hnpeded 

U-g Li, .ittored, «-hl« 

’“mS'p'ailtot sav. Mm. be Van np to him, doSed 

teTjvef bib. bie •"». “>"*'3 b™ 

to come and sit down in the shop. 



THE ELM-TREE ON ^ THE MALL. 163 

'•'How imprudent of you. Monsieur Cassighol,- to 
venture into such a crowd ! It’s almost lilce a riot.’ 

. At the word riot, the 'old man had a vision, as' it 
were, of the century of revolution, three' parts of 
which he had seen. He was now in his eighty-seventh 
year, and had already been on the retired list for 
t^’enty-five years. . , 

Leaning on the bookseller, PaiUot, he crossed the 
doorstep of the shop and sat down on a rush-bottomed 
chair, in the midst of the 'respectful academicians.' 

, His malacca cane, with its silver top, trembled imder 
his hand betw'een his hollow thighs. His spine was 
stifier than the back of his chair. He drew ofi his 
tortoiseshell spectacles to ■wipe them, and it ■ took 
.him a long time to put them on again. He had lost 
. his memory for faces, and although he v'as hard .of 
hearing, it was by the voice that he recognised people.- 

He asked concisely for the cause of the crowds 
which had gathered in the square, but he hardly 
glistened to the answer given him by M. de Terremondre. , 
His brain, sound but ossified, steeped, as it- were in 
myrrh, received no new impressions, although old 
ideas and passions remained deeply embedded in it. 

, MM,- -de Terremondre, Mazure, and Bergcret 
stood up in a circle round him. They, were ignorant 
of .his story, lost now, in the immemorial past. They 
only knew that he had been 'the disciple,- the friend, 
and the companion of Lacordaire and Montalembert, ' 
that he had opposed, as far as the .precise limits of 
his rights and his office permitted, the establishment 
of the Empire, that in, former days he had been sub- 
jected to the insults of Louis Veuillot,^ and that he 
■went every Sunday to mass, with a great book under 

^ Louis Veuillot, author and journalist, - bom- 1813, and 
-much given to du^, both -with ■words and swords. ' 



his i'rm. ' ‘" ’^- ■• ' h^^-,v.-^- 


sentence oi Rome : 

save oi man.’^ It vas .smS that, 

spohe, flueadi t^-hich he followed tvith 

Durmg tne ’i\on of the name oi. 



... stick as 

■Sl:f I '4e.solitarv witness of those bygone.' 

daij’that |tm ^ved, ^ pMtor, 

."'In 1 S 38 t .ntw - . . -, duues: 

for die Crov-n ^ attributes of 

He used ^-as iniallibilitv, and that the 

SS; 

5an.g ^i.r^criLnaicros-exam 

-1^'Sorstep. was, watching; what was^ 

.’^°v'ra=dgrml.. thinkms^only of past evrats, .said,— 
'h at the bar! :-I w^ under the .orders .of 

Ml de'ciavel, who used hgaiii and again to repeat dp 
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me : “ Grasp tL. maxim thoroughly : The interests 
of the prisoner arc sacred, the interests of society 
are doubly sacred, the interests of justice are thrice 
, saCred.” Mctaph3-sical principles had in those dajrs 
more influence on men’s minds *than tliey.'have 
no'vadaj's.’ . ■ ■ 

-■‘That’s very true,’ said M. dc Terremondre. , ■ 

‘ Thej* . are canaang a\va.y a bedside-table; sonte - 
linen, aird a little track,’ said Paillot. " 'These ate 

■ doubtless articles to be used in evidence.’ 

' _ SI. de Terremondre, no longer able to restrain 
himself, went foiavard to watch the .loading of tljc 
truck.. Suddenly, knitting his brows, he axclaimed;-— 

’ ‘Sacrcbleul’ 

'Then; seeing PaUlot's inquiring look, he added, -s_ 

‘ It’s nothing ! nothing 1 ’ 

Cunning collector that lie, was,' he. had just caught 
sight of a.’ watcr-jug in porcdahic A la Reins among 
, the articles attached, and'he was making up his mintj> 
to jbqmre about it alter l&c tn’af irom Surcoiit; 
registrar, who .was an obliging man. In getting, 

■ together his collections he used artifice. ‘One 'must 
rise. to the occasion,’ he used to saj' to himself. ^ ‘Times 

■ arc bad.’ ” , ’ . ' , 

. ‘I was nominated deputy at tiventy-two j'ears of . 
age,' resumed -•'■I. Cassignol. . 'At that time mj' long^ • 
curlj- hair, m_v beardless, niddj'’ ' cheeks, gave me sf 
‘ look of jmuth that' rendered me desperate. In order, 
to inspire respect I had to affect an air. of solemnity ! 
..and to wear an .aspect, of severitj'. I carried out m.y 
- duties \rith a diligence that brought its reward. .At 
thirty-three years of ; age. 1' became attomey-generai 
at Puje’ ' - ' - ' 

•. .tit is a picturesque town,' said M. Masure. . ■ ' 

'In the 'performance .of inj’' new duties !■ had tq 
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inquire irto an affair of little interest,^ if one only 
took account of the nature of the crime and -the 
character of the accused, but vhich had indeed its 
o^’-’n importance, since it v.as a matter that invob'ed 
the death sentence. A fairly prosperous farmer had 
been found murdered in his bed. I pass over the 
circumstances oi the crime, t%hich yet remain fixed 
in mv memory, although they were as commonplace 
as possible. I need only sa 5 ' that, from the opening 
of the inqtdn,’, suspicior.s fell on a ploughman, a 
servant of the tdctiin. This was a man of thirtjc 
His name was Poudraillcs, Hjneinthe Poudhailles. 
Oa the day folio’.ving the crime he had suddenly 
disappeared, and v.as found in a wine-shop, where 
he was spending pretty freely. Strong circumstantial 
evidence pointed to him as lie author of this murder. 
A sum of sixty francs w-as found on him, for the 
possession of which he could not account; his clothes 
bore traces of blood. Two witnesses had seen him 
prowling round the farm on the night of the crime. 
It is true that another witness swore to an alibi, but 
that witness was a well-known bad character. 

‘The examination had been very well managed 
by a judge of consummate abilitj'. The case for the 
prosecution was drawn up with much sldlL But 
Poudraiiles had made no confession. And in court, 
during the whole course of the cross-examination, 
he fenced himself about with a series of denials from 
which nothing could dblodge him. I had prepared 
my address as pubhc prosecutor with all the care of 
which I tvas capable and with ail the conscientious- 
ness of a young man who does not wish to appear 
unfitted for his high duties. I brought to the 
delivery of it all the ardour of my youth. The alibi 
furnished by the woman Cortot, who pretended that 
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she had kept Poudrailles in her house at Puy during 
tile night of the crime, was a great obstacle to me. 
I set myself to break it down. I threatened tlie woman 
Cortot with the penalties attaching to perjurje One 
,of my arguments made a special impiession on the 
mind of the jury. I reminded them that, according 
to the report of the neighbours, the' watch-dogs had 
not barked at the murderer. That was because they 
knew him. It was, then, no stranger. It was the 
ploughman; it was Poudrailles. Finally I called 
for the death penalty, and I got it. Poudrailles was 
' condemned to deatli by a majority of votes. After 
the reading of the sentence, he e.xclaimed in a loud 
voice ; “ I am innocent 1 " At this a terrible doubt 
seized me. I felt that, after all, he might be speaking 
the truth, and that I did not myself possess that 
certainty with which I had inspired the minds of the 
jury. My colleagues, my chiefs, my seniors, and 
even the counsel for the, defence came to congratulate 
me on this brilliant success, to applaud my 3routhful 
and formidable eloquence. These praises were 
sweet to me. You know, gentlemen, Vauvenargues’ 
dainty fanc5'’ about the first ra3’s of glory. Yet the 
voice of Poudrailles saying, "lam innocent ” thundered 
in my ears. 

‘ My~ doubts stUl remained with me, and I was 
forced again and again to go over m3' speech for the 
piosecution in my mind. 

‘Poudrailles’ appeal was dismissed, and my un- 
certainty increased. At tliat time it v as comparativeiy 
seldom that reprieves arrested tlie carr3dng oist of 
the death sentence. Poudrailles petitioned in vain 
for a commutation of the sentence. On the morning 
' of the da3' fixed for the execution, when the scaffold 
had already been erected at Martouret, I went to 



i{6 'air: EL’i.'iKnn oa thi; 

il'e r-Lon. get llitm to open Ihi. crn-I ;ni.(d ca.t io 
ijn\ un-i rt'.ori'-, {.-cc to {.icft Tr'vilh the pri tn-r, sr-ul ia 
him • ■' aotljing op.n ait. i vour fal.-. H tiicic a.iicur. - 
iii yoi! oiij /ooj in ti.c inleit -a of year ovn 

seal < to bct iny min 1 :it rt=‘, Pondraiilrs, t'-li i-.' . 
vli'lh r 2,-ou arc gviiity oi the crime Icr v,hkh Viau 
;a‘' rcndctmi''(L’' He k ohed ni« for tome niomcnt'- 
m plying. 1 stdl 5 „p Ins doll f .cc oml Id , 
dumb rnojilt I im.d a mo’.Knt of tcinr.lc arj;:iji«h 
At iiit hr, 1/ rt Isis jr.ht dov.u and murr.iurc'l 
JU a feeble bui distinct vcor.;; "Mors tbri I Is .ve 
r.o hope aft, I may ; ^ v, J! tell ym that I did it. And 
I hati more troab'h than ton v.oald Inlicvc, bccan=e- 
the Oi'l man v,as stxorg. AU the .-amc. he \res a bad 
lot." ^^'hcn 1 I'.c-aid thi'^ fmal conft'^'-von I heaved a 
deep tigh of r.’hVf' 

M, C!.i-sigi'.nl ftoppad, g.i7cd fivc'liy for a huz tirac 
at the kneb of lu' stick vvith ins faded, v\.i~,hcd-oat 
ryes, ard livn uttered these tvords, — 

‘During juy long career as n magisUrttr I have 
never knovvn of a single juoiaal error.' 

'That's a K-assutiiig statt.ment,’ said AI. de 
Terremondre 

'It makes my blood ran cold wtih horror,’ 
marntnred M. Bcrgcrct. 


4 
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That year, ns iiswal, Ji. '.Vonns-Clavelin, Iha prc/cl, 
Went shooting nt Valconibe. at the house of JI. Dclion, 
nn iron-ninstcr and a member of the General Coiincfl, 
A'.'lio had the finest shooting in tKc district. The 
. priifd enjoyed himself verj' much at •^'alcoInbe,• he 
was fiattcrcil at meeting them nian3" people of good 
farnilj-, cspccialh" the Cronianccs and the I’crrc- 
mondres. and he took a deep joy in winging pheasants, 
dicre he war- to be seen jweing the Woodland ]>aths 
in exiibcra.at spirits. He shot with tvdsted body, 
with raised shonklcrs and bent licad, ydlh one ej'c 
closed atid brows knitted, in the st.vlc of the iniiabi-' 

■ tants of Bois-Colcmbcs. the bookmakers and restanfant- 
keepers, his. original shootitig companions. . He pro- 
claimed lioisilj', with tactless delight, the birds th.at 
he had brought down; and bj' nbw and then attribul ihg i 
to himself those that had fallen to liis, neighbours'- 
gnns, he aroused an indignation which he immediately, - 
allayed by the phacidity of 'his temper and by entire ■ 
ignorance of Ute fact that ant'- one could possibly he 
vexed with liim. ■ In all his behaviour he • tmiled 
pleasantly enough the importance, of an official with 
the familiarity of .a cheerful guest. He flung their ' 
titles at men as though: they were nicknames, and , 
because, like all the department, he knew that M; de 
Gromance ' was an oft-belraj'ed' husband,- at' every, - 
meeting he would give this man of ceremony seyeral • ■ 
affectionate little taps wflliput anj' apparent reason. " 
Among the. company at Valcombo he iinagiiied : 
himself to be popular, and he was not entirely tvrong. '; ’ 
‘ ‘ ■ 169 ■ ' 
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Viltn, ■(X=.;nt*' L’S unXii'eT r)rr;i‘'ri a".d tca'J3Tr 
air. la-y n gat r-fi "-cat-fri-O o: 

I i"!;-vrt!r he cotAic-’D, J 
and they saic that, at bciitcm, hr had tact. 

ll:i- Vi.’r he su'-ctiJi'i b.ttcr ibsn ever h 
the cap-tah-t ardc. It v a-; hr.'^vn that he 
oppo-.d to tilt ircraic t?.\, \>.h[cn in private cOTiv..rra- 
ttoa he had { hc'.toiiiy ctjcr.b-.d as laquisiicarJ. At 
Vrlcoirb'-, ihfrein-e, he %v.as l!.e reaj jcr.t of ibc 
CO' 'T.itvdf.tsor.s of a rrr.t<-ful soarty, and JIadar'e 
D.Itca sraiitd on hin, soitentrr for bur. her steJ- 
cve^ ?nu I'T n'.djtstic icrchcad crov.r.cd Vltli 
baad-aux of sron-araja 

Or. I'.avir.g h.s roo-n, v-Tiv-rc lie had been crc'Sj'nr 
for Giantr, he few the i’?<cm fgurc of ^fadantr de 
Gro-nance ghdlng flong the dark corrrlcr, vith a 
restie of dothes and je.vals. In the dusk her lcr<, 
shoulders seemed bartr than ever. He frisked 
forv, 2 Td to overtake her, stbed Ikt by the waast 
and iu'=ccl her on the r.ccia t^.hcn she freed her- 
self humeckv, he said to her in reprcachfal accents. — 
so cruel to j<tr, Countess'' 

Tben she gave him a bo\ on the cars v, hich surprised 
him greatly. 

On the groand-2oor landirg he came upon Xedni, 
v.ho, %'cry seemU' in her dress of black satin cohered 
vdlh black tuile, tvas siovdy draving her long gloves 
os =r her arms Ke made a Iricndiy Uttie sign to her 
with his e% e. Ke v as a good husband, and regarded his 
trife v.rih a good deal of esteem and some admiration. 

She deserved it, for she had need of rare tact not 
•to rafre the anti- Jewish society of Valoombe. And. 
she %vas not _ unpopular there.' She hEd_cve.u won 
their _ sympathy. AnQ. what was most astorishing, 
she did cot seem an, outsider. 
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; In ' that ^eat cold provincial ' salon she assunied 
an awe-strickcn face and a placid demeanour which 
'produced a doubt of her ■intelligence, but prodmmed 
her honest, sweet, and good. With Madame 
■and the other women, she admired, approved, and 
held her tongue. And if a man of some intelligence 
and experience entered into a lelc-a-itis. with/ her, s le 
made herself still more demure, modest, and timid, 
with downcast eyes; then suddenly she hurled some 
broad iest at him, which tickled him by its im^pected- 
ness,- '^d which he regarded as a speaal favour, 
coming from so prim a mouth and ^ reserve a mm . 
She captivated the hearts of the “ 

a gesture, without a movement, without the flutter 
of a fan, with an imperceptible quiver of her ey^ 
lashes and a swaft pursing of the bps, she , 

ideas that flattered them. She, made- a_c *1 
M. ,Manricet himself, who, great connoisseur as he 

was. said of her, — . ■ , __ 

'She has alwmys been plain, she is no longer even 

attractive, but she is a woman.'’ 

M. Worms-Clavclin was placed 
-Madame -DelioA and- Madame LaprW-Teuleh ^ 

the senator of Madame If P’-^t-TeMeV 

sallow little woman, whom one Mways 
idoking at through gauze, so soft were 
.As a young girl, she had been 
'S' it. had been ofl. ■ Now, the wife of ^ 

;vh„ bad married h.r for ^//'^S/tvoSd bt 
, in unctuous piety, wnpe ner u cue 

energies to the " anti-clencal an se deeplv 

Eave herself up to endless petty tasks. And deeply 
Ittached as she was to her wpdded f 
demand was lodged before the Senate for the a^to 
-sation of judicial proceedmgs against I^prat ieuiet 
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and several oilier senators, s^e ofJered two candles 
in the Church of Saint-Exnpere, before the paintec 
statne Saint Anthony, in ctder that by his good 
offices her husband’s opponents might be non-suhed 
And it was in that way that the ahair ended. A pupil 
of Gambetta, 1*1. Laprat-Teukt had in his possession 
certain small docutne.nts, a photographic reproduction 
of vhich he had sent at a timely moment to the Keeper 
of the Seals, hladame Laprat-Tculet, in the zeal of 
her gradtnde. had a marble slab put up, as a votit=e- 
offering, on the wall of the cbapel, with this inscrip- 
tion drav.n up by the tenerable ?.I. Laprune himself; 
To Saint Ai.'.kony fton: a Chrisiinv, u.'ife, in gratitude 
for an viicxpectei blessing. Since then H. Laprat- 
Teulet had retrieved his position. He had given 
serious pledges to the Conservatives, nho hoped to 
utilise his great financial talents in the struggle 
against sodaiism. His political position had become 
satisiactory again, provided he afirented no one 
and did not seize the reins of power for himself. 

And with her vajien fihgt^ Madame Laprat-Teulet 
embroidered aitar-frontais. 

‘Well, madame,' said the prefd to her, after the 
soup, ‘are your good works prospering? Do vou 
know that, after :iladame Cartier de Chalmot, you 
are the lady in the department who presides over the 
largest number of charities?” 

_ She made no arisv.er. He recollected that she 
v,'S5 deaf, and, turning towards Madame Ddion,— 
Tell me, I beg 7 on, madame, about Saint Anthony’s 
charity. It was tliis poor Idadame Lanrat-Teulet 
who made me. thiffi; of it. My wife tells^me it is a 
new cult that is becoming the rage in the dcDarimenr.' 

^ Madame W orms-Clavciin is right, tny dear six. 
vVe so:.; ah devoted to Saint AmJicnv,’ 
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, Then they heard M. .Mauricet, in reply to a sentence 
■'lost ih the noise, say to'M. Delion, — ’ 

' ‘ You flatter me,' my dear sir.- The Puits-du-Roi; 
^'cry, much' neglected since Louis XIV.^s time, is hot 
‘to be compared with Valcombc for its sport. There is 
Very .little game there. Still, a poacher of rare skhl, 
named Rivoirc, who honours, the Puits-du-Roi -ftith 
his nocturnal --visits, kills plenty of pheasants there. 
And ' .you’ve' ■ no ' idea • what an extraorfinary - old 
blunderbuss he shoots them vith. It's 4 l specimen' 
,for.a mtiseurh 1 T owe him -thanks for having one 
dciy'. allowed me to examine it at leisure; Imagine 
a- . _. ' ' . ' . , 

'i am- told, madame,’ said' the prefd, ‘that the ' 
vvorshippers address tlielr requests to Saint Anthony 
•in 'a sealed 'paper, and that they make "no pay- 
ment- until after tlie blessing demanded has been-, 
received.’ . , . ' 

‘Don’t jest,’ ' replied Madame Delion;' 'Saint 
Anthony -grants many favours.’. 

'■ 'It is,' - continued M. Mauricet, ‘the barrel of. an 
old musket which lias been cut through and mounted 
on a ddnd of hinge, . so ■ that it rocks up and down 
and , 

' I ' 'thought,’ ■ ■ replied the ' prefd, '- 'VivA Saint - 
. Anthony's" specialitj’ was finding lost articles. . 

•‘That -is v.’hy,' answered hladarac Pelion, 'so many 
requests- arc made to Irim.’ ' ■ , - ' ■ \ 

' And she added, with a sigh, — , ' ' ' •, .. - 

■. '“‘Who, - in this world,- has not lost a precious 
possession? . Peace -of heart, a. 'conscience at rest, a 
friendship .formed- in childhood on . . a husband s - 
love? . it is then that one prays to Saint Anthony.. - 
,'Or. to his comrade,’ added the':/)rf/d, ‘whom, the 
iron-master's • .wines ' had ' .elated, and who . in ■ ii.is . 
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Ws^ldssing feet with M. le pr&idcitt Pelom:, ttho had 
jeen feeling about for heiB under the table. 

Young Gustave Delion was saying in a low voice 
to Sladame de Gromaiice, — 

j 'I hope that this time j’ou will not keep me hanging 
tbout as you did on the day when you were playing 
the fool with that dotard of a Hauricct, wJiilst I had 
BO other amusement in your yellow drawing-room 
than to potter witli the works of the dock.' 

'Yliat an excellent woman idadame Laprat- 
Teulct is ! ’ exclaimed kladame Dchon in a sudden 
outburst of aftection. 

'Excellent,’ said the prefd, swallowing a quarter 
of a pear. ' It is a pity that she is as deaf as a post 
Her husband also is an excellent -man, and veiy 
intelligent. I am glad to see that people are 
beginning to readjust tlicir tiews of him. He has 
gone tlirough a difncult time. The enemies of the 
Republic tvanted to compromise him in order to 
discredit the government He has been the victim of 
schemes that aimed at excluding from Parliament 
the leading men belonging to the business world. 
Such an exclusion would lower the level of national 
representation and would be in ail respects 
deplorable.’ , 

Por a moment he remained thoughtfid; then he 
said sadly, — 

'Besides, no further scandals can be hatched; no 
more charges are being trumped up. And there 
we have one of the most grievous results of this 
campaign of calumny, carried on with imheard-of 
audacity.’ ^ , . 

'Perhaps it is as well 1 ’ sighed iladame Dehon, 
thoughtfully and meaningly. 

Then suddenly, with a burst of fervour,— 
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■‘Mon'iir.ur Ic prcLt, dv*.- usjj.'ici; 'TJr ilf-ar rcHitiftas 
onlcr:., Ll o'.ir Si^tci's ot Cburitv rotuin to ll;'--* I'-o=- 
piuk rmd v\ir Go;l to the ?chco’,s v.’hencc yrin.luiVt 
t'Xpflled Him. No lor-cr .psevent our tcariu" oni 
: Eoz;> as Chrisur.’is nnd . . . v.-f sisnll be ve:y iiear’ td 
a n’.uit’.si , 

Ilinriuf' tbf.so WoTTit’-Ciavelin fipnf ■ 

up hts hi'.nd-i. sis tvcli as ins bnite, ca v.hid! sva.” ~- 
m\arsfl ci ehce.-c, lavi (-xcinsnitd vnih hcastfciv shi- 
'Gocti Gcd 1 !n'jsis',ja<;, doti't yen ?.:■?. that 
the streets of iiso' county tov;n arc b'.ac’i: with cafoi, 
anrt li’.at thac aia ntoala' tKhino all the gTsaiayss 
•Amd as for your Voting Gustsivc, thintriU 1 it isn't I 
'who prevent him from gotny to r.!ris.s all day. in?-* 

'■of iiiiidny aftfjr the yitk!' ■ •_ 

M, Mnuried. waa: ftnishiny his uf..“f.rirjtion-oi the 
lur.p.'dlotis hiunderuiiss, amid ■ the dattcr. of voitfo-'t. 

’ the echt> of iatightcr, nird tiie little tinh.Iing laps t>f 
silver upon dnaa. , ' ' ,■ ■- , 

51.-10 prefer V.'orifir-Ciuvdin^ who vds in a hurry t« 

. smoke, .passed out first into the hihiard-rcem. He 
w.’is soon joined tircrc by Presickxit Pcloiuv, ,to vrl’n't! 
he held oat. a cipea, — , 

■*i]Lavc one, do! They are capital.' - ‘ 

'And in reply' to M. Pelourc's thanlrs, showing the ; 
box of Vcgahjis, he answered,— , ' , ' • . 

‘ Don’t tlianl: me; it is one of our host's cigars/ , . , . 
This jolre was one of his 'steel: ones. ' . 

'At last Sf.'Delion appeared, leading the balk of the' 
gutsts, .who with greater gallantry had b-t-en chatting 
■' ■ for a few minutes with the ladies. He was listening , 
■approvdagly, to'M. do Grcmancc, who was .explaining 
to' him ho-y necessary’ it was' in .shooting, to c^culalc’ 
/ ' distances accurately. ' ■ . ; ■ ■ 

'.-■'.For instance,’ he said, 'on uneven laound a- "hare 
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Wems • relatively distant, ' whilst, on level ground, it' 
'^ems nearer by more tlian tifty metres. It is on 
’^his account that ; . 

'Come,’ said il. le prdfet Wonns-Clavelin, taking 
down a cue from the rack, 'come, Peloux, shall we 
-.flay m- game?’ 

l.M.'le prefet Worms-Clavelin was a pretty fair 
• ^,troke' at bUliards; but M. Ic president Peloux gave 
Lim points. A little -Norman attorney who, at the 
close of . a disastrcius estate case, had been forced tO' 
;EeIl his practice, he had been appointed a judge at 
the time 'when' the Republic was purging the magis- 
tracy.' Sent from one end of France to tlie other, 

■ in courts where the knowledge of tlie law had almos 
idisappeared, '^bis ■ sldll in sharp practice ma!de 
useful,' and- his ministerial ' relations secured nun 
' advancement. Yet everywhere a vague rumour ^01 
. his past .pursued Him,, and people refused to trea um 
•y'itli respect. But .luckily - he was wise enoug 
-know. how. to ..endure persistent rebuffs. He 

affronts piaciiy. . M. Lerond, deputy a 
general, now a barrister at tlie bar at -- , sai 

. him'.in the SaUe des Pas Pdrdus.: is a m^ ot 

intelligence w'ho kiiows -the' distance be 

■ seat ind; the .prisoner’s dock.’ Yet, that pubhc 
. approval' which he had not sought, and w ic 1 . 

him, had at length, :by. a sudden recoil, “me ot 
■ own accord,- For the last tivo years ^ 

, 6 f- 'the‘ district had looked upon President ^ rnnmtre 
an ■upright, magistrate; . -They' admired ° - 

' when, smiling' placidly •between ,his_two_p ® ihree 

had condemned to five yezte' 
confederate . anarchists, guilty of having 

in,, .the -..bairacks 'bills, exhortmg', the nations to 

fraternise. ' 
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'Twelve — annoimced M. le pr&ident Pelonx. 
Ha%'ing practised for a long tinie in the sleepj 
restaurant of a countj- tomti in a rural canton, he 
haddeamt a doss professional game. He raked his 
balls into a little center of the 'bMard-table ani 
brought off a series of cannons. M. le pr^fet 
Worms-Clavelin played in the broad, splendic, 
reckless style of tie artist-cafes of Montraartre 
and Clichy. And laydng the failure of his rasa 
strokes to the charge of the table, he complained cf 
the hardne» of the cushions. 

‘At la Tuiliere,’ said M. de Terremondre, ‘in my 
cousin Jacques’ house, there is a bilhard-table with 
pockets, which dates from Louis XV. 's time, in a very 
lovr vaulted hall, of soft, whitewashed stone, where 
this inscription is still to be read : " GenUemen are 
requested not to rub their cues on the walls." It is 
a request to which no one has paid any attention, 
for the vaulting is pitted, with a number of h'ttle round 
holes, whose origin is accurately explained by this 
inscription.’ 

al. ie prsident Peloux was asked in several direc- 
tions at once for details as to the affair in Queen 
1‘iarguerite’s house. The murder of Madame Hous- 
sieu, which had exdted all the district, was still 
arcusing interest. Every one knew that a crushing 
weight of etidence hung over a butcher's boy of 
nineteen, named Lecceur, whom folks used to see 
twice a week entering the old lady’s house with his 
basket on his head. It was also known that the 
prosecution y.as detaining two upholsterer’s appren- 
tices of fourteen and sixteen y'ears of age as accom- 
plices, and it was said that the crime had been 
committed m drcurastances which made the story 
of it a parrictdaxly delicate one. 
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\ Being questioned on this point, M. ie pnfeident 
Pelo\ix lifted his round, ruddj’’ head from the billiard- 
iable and winked. 

y, ‘The case is being tried in camera. The scene of 
the murder has been reconstructed in its entirety.’ 
i -He took up his liqueur glass, swallowed a mouthful 
of armagnac, smacked his lips, and said, — 

' Heavens' ! what velvet ! ’ _ 

And,^ when a circle of inquirers crowded rotmd 
iim asking for details, the magistrate, in a low voice,, 
disclosed certain circumstances which provoked 
murmurs of surprise and grunts of disgust. 

‘The case,’ continued M. le president Peloux, is 
hot unique. You may take my word for it after my 
experience as a magistrate. The crime m Queen^ 
Marguerite’s house is of a well-known, classified sort, 
i' immediately saw' quite clearl}' that Roquincourt, 
the prosecuting counsel, was following a wrong track. 
He had natural!}' ordered the arr^t of all the vaga- 
, bonds and tramps found wandering within a^ wde 
circumference. Ever}' one of them aroused suspicions, 
and what put tlie crowning touch to his mistake 
Was , that one of them, Sieurin, nicknamed Pied- 
d’Alouette, a regular old jail-bird, made a confession. 

.‘How .was that?’ . tt 

- . ‘He was bored ■ with solitary confinement. Be 
■had been promised a pipe of canteen tobacco if e 
confessed. 'He did confess.' He told them all they, 
.wanted. ' -This Sieurin, who ■ has been sentence . 

■ thirty-seven times for' vagabondage, is incapable 01 
killing > fly.-' He has- never_ committed robber}'. 

• He ' is a simpleton, an inoffensive creature. M le - 
tirae.of- the crime, the gendannes saw' him on Duroc 
‘hill, making straw 'fountains and tork boats for e 
•; school children.’ ■ ' • 
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31 le pr&ident resumed his game. 

■Kinet}— forty. . , . During this time, Lcccsjt 
v.as telling all tire girls in the Quarticr des Carreaux 
that he had done the deed, and the keepers o£ dis- 
orderly houses \7cre bringing to the police-inspector 
hladame lloussieu's car-rings, chain, and rings that 
the butcher-bot' had distributed among their inmate-. 
This Lecocur, like so many other murderers, gate 
hun‘:elf up But Roauincourt, in a rage, left Sieuria, 
or Pied-d'Alouette, m solitary confineirent. Ke is 
still there. Xmety-nma . . . and one hundred ' 
'Sptmdid!' said M. le prefot WoTnis-Clavciin. 

Dr Foruerol, agreeing v.itli President Peloux’s 
opinion, declared that the case nas not as unusual as 
they fancied, and he supplied the physiological ex- 
planation, which uas listen d to witli interest. Then 
he uent on to quote similar cases and wound up in 
these words, — 

'If the dcril on two sticks, lifting us up in the air, 
were to raise tlit, roofs of the town before our eyes, 
we should see appalling sights and we should be 
staggered at the di'^coiety among our fciiow-citizens 
o! so mrny maniacs, dogcuerates, ni?d men and mad 
V omen ’ 

‘Bahl’ said hi. hVorms-ClavcIin, the prdfet, 'one 
must not look too closely into tliat All these people, 
taken one by one. are perhaps what you say; but 
together they form a superb mass of constituents and 
a splendid coiuilj'-tow-n population for the departoent.’ 

Now, on tlie raised divan wliich overlooked the 
bdhara-tablc. Senator Laprat-Teulet sat caressing 
his Jong white beard. He had the majesty of a nver. 

‘For tny pari,’ said he. ‘I can only belie’ e in 
goodness. hMherever I cast my ejes, I see virtue 
and honesty. I have been able to prove by numerous 
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instances that the morals of the French women since 
me Revolution leave nothing to he desired, especially 
in the middle classes.’ 

‘ I am not so optimistic,’ replied M. de Tcixcmondre, 
‘ but I certainly (hd not suspect that Queen hlarguerite’s 
houke hid such mysteries behind its walls of ciuinbling 
woodwork and beneath the cobweb-curtains of its 
muUioned windows, I went to see Madame Houssieu 
several times; she seemed to me a miserly and mis- 
trustful old woman, a little mad, 3'et like so many 
others. But, as tlicy used to say m tlie time of Queen 
Jlarguente : — 

'She IS under the sod. 

Her soul be with God ! ’ ^ 

^ ■ EUe cst sous lame 
Dieu ait son §me 1 ’ 



X^^I 


Ix front of Rcmdonnean’s house-door, the prijti 
gianced to right and left to see that he vas not bring 
spied, npon. He had heard that it v;as said in the town 
that he rrent to the }en'eSer’s house for assignations 
and that ' iladame Lacareiie had been seen foliov^iug 
him into this house, called the House of the Two' 
Satsus. He felt ver^.- bad-tempered over this. .'He 
had another cause of annoyance. ' Le Lihsrcd, "tvhich 
.had.- treated him respridbiiiy for a long tiine, had 
attacked him tigorousit' over the departmental budgeL 
He was cer^sured by the Conservative organ for having 
made a transit to conceal the ea-penses of the electoral ■' 
propaganda. M. le prefst'dVorms-Claveiin was per-: 
fectly honest. J.Ioney inspired him with respect as 
well as love. He felt before 'Property'’ that feeling' 
of -reiigious terror that the moon inspires- in dogs.' 
.With him wealth had become a cult. 

. His budget was very honestly put together. .And, . 
apart from the irregtdarilies that had now become 
•regular as the result of a faulty administration com- 
mon to the -whcle Republic, nothing worthy of blame 
could be discovered Jn it. if. Wbrms-CIaveiih -knew 
this. He felt himself strong, in ' his integrity. But 
, die polemics of the pre« put him out' of patience. 
'-H's heart was. 'saddened 03’ the anirno3it\’ ofrhis' 
/opponents and the rancour oi the Darties that he 
/believed, he had disarmed. After so mant'' sacrifices ■ 

' •he -.vas pained 'at-r.ct having won the esteem-, ci the 
uoaservatives, ■ -which. , he secretiv valued fax more 

■ ' - . iS= ; - ' 
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highljr than the friendship of the Republicans. He 
would have to inspire Is Phare with pointed and 
forceful replies, to conduct a livelj^, ajid perhaps, 
protracted war. This thought was harassing to the 
deep slothfulness of his mind and alarming to his 
prudence, which feared every action as a source of 
peril. 

Thus he was in a very bad temper. And it was in 
a sharp voice that, throwing himself into the old 
leather arm-chair, he inquired of Rondonneau junior 
whether M, Guitrcl had arrived. M. Guitrel had not 
yet come. So M. tyorms-Clavclin, roughh' snatching 
a paper from the jeweller’s desk, tried to read while 
smoking his cigar. But neither political ideas nor 
tobacco-smoke served to dispel the gloomy pictures 
that cronded into his mind. He read with his eyes, 
but thought of the attacks of le Liberal : ‘ Transfer ! 
There are not fifty people in the county town who 
know what a transfer is. And here I can see all the 
idiots in the department shaking their heads and 
solemnly repeating the phr.ase in their new spaper ; 

" We regret to see that si. le prdfet has not abandoned 
the detestable and exploded practice of making 
transfers.’" He fell into thought. The ash from 
his cigar lo\-i5hly bestrewed Jiis waistcoat He went 
on tliinking ; ‘Why does le Ltbcfal attack me? I 
got its candidate relumed. department shows 

the greatest number of new adherents at election- 
times.’ He turned over the page of the paper. He 
thought on again : ’I have not covered up a deiiciL 
The sums voted on the prescnt.ation of the estimates 
h.ave not been spent in a different nay from what 
was proposed, liiese people don’t know how to read 
a budget. And they .are disingenuous.’ He shrueged 
his shoulders; and gloomy, indifferent to the cv’ar 
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ash which covered his chest and thighs, he plunged - 
into the .'reading of his paper. _ > 

His eyes fell on these lines : — _ . ' - , 

' We leam that a fire hating broken out in a faubourg 
of Toholskj sixty wooden houses have fallen a prey 
to the flames. In consequence, of the disaster more 
than U hundred families are homeless and starting/ 

• As he read this, if. le prefet, Worms-Clavdin. emitted 
a deep shout, something like a triumphal growi, and, 
aiming a kick at tlie, jetveller's desk — - 

'I sat-, Rondonneau, Tobolsk is a Russian town; 
isn’t it?’ 

Rondonneau, raising his innocent, bald head towards 
' the -prefei, replied tliat Tobolsk was, indeed, a town in 
' Asiatic Rtissia.^ ' ■ 

. ‘V.’ell,! cried M. Ic prefet Worms-CIavelin; ‘we arc 
going to give an enterlairanent for the' benefit of the 
. sufierers by the fire at Tobolsl:.’- 

.'\nd he.-added bettveen his'tosih,-^—. ' ■ 

■ 'Fll make ; ; . a Russian ' entertainment for ’em. 
•1 shall have six- tveeks’ jjeace, - and they won’t talk 
•any more about transfers.' ■ , - 

At tliat mornent Abbe Guitr-el, tvilh anxious eyes, - 
lus-'hat tinder his.a^, entered the jeiveller’s ’shop.' 
r , ‘Do you know-, monsieur rabbs,’- ‘said 
■to Mrii, ’tliat, general request,, I am authorising, 
. entertainments for ■the benefit of the sufferers from 
the fire at. Tqbolsfc-^-concerts, special perforroanccs, 
bazaars, etc. ? T • hope that ' the . Church will • join in 
'these benevolent entertainments.’ ' ■ . ,. ."■, 

' , -’The Church/ ' monsieur • le : prdict,'! ' replied - Abbe 
; Guitrel; 'has her hands -full, of comfort . for ' the 
. afilicted w'ho ' come , -to ; her. r, 'Anvi doubti^s her- 
■prayers . . .’ . , ;■ '' - • • ; ■ 

propos, my dear : abbe, . \-our. aSairs are. not 
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getting on at all. • I come from Paris. I saw tlie 
friends whom I have at the.Departihent of Religion; 
And T bring back bad news. To start with, there 
are eighteen of you.’ 

-'''Eighteen?' 

‘Eighteen candidates for the bishopric of Tour-’ 
coing. . - In the first rank is Abbe Olivet, cure of one 
of the ricliesf parishes in Paris, and' the .president’s 
candidate. Next there is Abbe Lavardin, Hear- , 
general -at Grenoble. Ostensibly, he is supported . 
:by The nuncio.’ 

' -I have iho't the honour, of knoving M. Lavardin; . 
-but, I do. not think he can be the candidate of tlie 
nunciature. It is possible that the nuncio has his 
■ favourite. ' But- assuredly that favoiuite remains 
tmkndwn. The nunciature does riot 'solicit on 

behalf, of itsprotdges. ■ It insistsbn thmf a'ppoiritment.’ 

'Ahl ahl monsieur I’abbd, they are cute. at the 
nunciaturei’ - ' - - - , V , ' . .' -L ' 

‘Monrieur-le pr6fet>,the members of, it are not -all. 
eminent. in themselves; but they. have on- their side' 
unbroken tradition; and - their action is guided , by- 
secular rules. It is a force, monsieur le p'rdfet, a great , 

force;’ ' T - 

• 'By Joye, yes 1 ‘But we were sajdng that There 
is the president's . candidate'-'arid .the nuncio’s ■ caridi- . 
date! There is also 5 fOur own Archbishop’s candir 
date; Wlieri thej^ first- Imentioried - him, , I . tlmuglit- 
to ' myself ' that ' it .was ■ you. . . We .were wrong, - 
my poor' friend. -IMohseigneur Gha,rlot’s pfotdg^-: 
I’ll wager you won’t guess whb.it is'.’ , ! ' 

'Don't make a wager,, monsieur le 'prefct, don’t 
make a -wbger.- I would bet that the • candidate'-bL| 
Mohseigrieur tlie." Cardinal-Archbishop . is', his’ Hcar-^^: 
•aerieral, 'M. de Goulet.’ 
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' How do j'ou know that? I did not know it tnj'self.'’ 
‘ilonsieur le priSfct, you are not unaware that 
Slonseigneur Chariot dreads that he may find him- 
idf saddled willi a coadjutor, and that his old age, 
other^'tise so august and serene, is darkened by this 
fear. He is afraid lest M. de Goulet should, so to 
say, aitract this nomination to himself, as much by 
his personal merits as by the knowledge tliat he has 
acquired of the affairs of the diocese And His 
Eminence is still more desirous, and even impatient, 
to separate himself from his \'icar-general, since 
de Goulet belongs bj’ birth to the nobility of 
the district, and through that fact shines with a 
brilliancy which is far too dazzling for Monseigneur 
Chariot. Since, on the contrary, Monssigneur docs 
not rejoice in being the son of an honest artisan who, 
like Saint Paul, u'oriied at the trade of weaver 1 ’ 
'You know’, Monsieur Guitrel, that they also tail: 
of 3J[. Lantaigne. He is the protdge of JIadame Cartier 
de Chalir.ot. And General Cartier dc Chalmot, 
although, clerical and reactionary,', is much respected 
in Paris, He is recognised as one of the ablest and 
most intelligent of our generals. Even his opinions, 
at this mcment, are advantageous rather than harmfid 
to him. With a ministry disposed to reunion, re- 
actionaries get all that they want. They are needed; 
they give the turn to the scale. And then the Russian 
alliance and the Czar’s friendship have contributed 
to restore to the aristocracy and the army of our 
nation a part of their ancient prestige. W'e are 
shunting the Republic on to a certain distinction of 
mind and manners. Moreo'ver, a general tendency 
loi.'ards authority and stability is declaring itself 
I do not, ho'Aever, believe that M, Lantaigne has 
- S’®®: chances. In the first place, 1 have reported 
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most unfavourably v.nth regard fo him. I ha^ 
represented him in high places as a mihtant monarchist. 

I have ikscribcd his uncompromising ways, his cross- 
grained- temperament. And I tevc pamte ^ 

theiic pourait of YOU, my dear Ciiiurd. I . 

off your modoraiion, your pliancy, your politic mmd, 
vour respect for republican institutions. , 

' 'I .am vcr>^ grateful to you, ' 
monsieur Ic prdfet. And what did - 

' You vvani to know that. Well I they rep^d 

“We know .such tL ^o^hJrt ' 

Once nominated, they arc worse easily 

They Eliovv more real against us 
accounted for. Tliey have more to beg pardon tor 

/‘■St p:Sb'in-««r prclot, out *ey 

“‘‘■Vit tV btcrlocte :.ddrf 

■•■I do mt Ilte caodidalu oSd 

show too much zeal for oar r,nHp from among 

get a hearing, the choice wou ranks they prefer 

the others. In the and poht.cM^«ic^^ p 

' officials who are most devote > are 

government Nothing can ^ case, 

no priests devoted to most honest 

the, wusc thing is always to take uie mu 

men.’" . ,, rmd of his 

. And the prifcl. throwing the ejeve^ 

cigar into the middle ol the floo,. toishea 

- '^YoiTsoe, my poor Guitrel. that your affairs arc, 

. not making ■ headway. 

M. Guitrel 'Stammered,-- , ; t do not perceive 

' , ,'I do not see. Monsieur le prefet I. ,^1 
anything, in such speeches, ■ , , - 
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produce in you this impression of . . . discoutage- 
Taent. On the contrary, I shonld rather derive from 
it a sentiment of . . . confidence . . 

i.L le prefet Worms-Clavdln lit a dgar and said 
vrith a laugh, — 

'HTio knows whether they are not right, at the 
bureaus? . . .• But reassure yourself, my dear abbe, 

I do not abandon you. Let’s sec, whom have we on 
our side? ’ 

He opened his left hand, in order to count on his - 
fingers. 

They both considered. 

Ihcy found a senator of the department who was 
beginning to emerge from the difficulties into which 
the recent scandals had plunged him, a retired general, 
politician, publicist, and . financier, the bishop of 
Ecbatana, well known in the artistic world, and 
TheophSe ofayer, the friend of the minister. 

'But, my dear Guitrel,’ cried the prefsi, ‘t'ou have 
only the rag-tag arrei hobtafi on 5-our side. ’* 

Abbe Guitrel endured these manners, but he did 
not like them. He looked at, the prifd with a sad- 
dened air and presced his sinuons lips together. 
kL 'Worms-Clavelin, who had no spite, regretted the 
playfulness of his words ard took pains to console 
the old man, — 

' Come ! come ! ihet' are bt' no means the tvorst 
protectors. _ Besides, my vme is for yon. And Noemi 
by herself is well able to make a bishop.’ 
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Isov.' tnat he "vras no longer inclined to the saddle and 
liked to keep his toom. General Carder de Chalmot 
had reduced his di’dsion to cards in small cardboard 
boxes, wMch he placed ererx- morning on his desk, 
and •^hich he arranged every evening on the rvhite 
deal shelves above iiis iron bedstead- He marshalled 
his cards day by day nith scnipnlous exactitude, 
in an order vrhich filled him vdth satisfaction. Every 
card represented a man. The sv-mboi by vrhich. he 
henceforth thought of his officers, non-commissioned 
officers and men, satisfied ,his crating for method 
and stated his natural bent of mind. Cartier de 
Chahnot had altvat-s been noted as an excellent officer. 
General Parroy, imder tvhom he had served, said -of 
him; 'Tn Captain de Chalmot the capacity for 
obedience is exactly balanced by the power of com- 
mand. A rare and piicelcss quality of the true militaiy 
spirit.' 

Cartier de Chahnot had always been scmpulous 
in the performance of Ms dutt*. Being upright, 
diffident, and an eccellent penman, he had at last 
liit upon a system whids Sited in. vdth his abiiiiies, 
ard, in command ol his divison Of cards, he applied 
his method with the utmost ■vigonr. 

Oa this particular day, having risen according to 
his custom at five o’dock in the morriing, he had 
T^std from his tub to his work-table; and, wldlst 
t!!C- sun was mounting vntfa solemn slov.xt-£s above 
the elms o; the Archbishop's palace, thfe gercral 
“ g'fcr ---,Ty r.vma-U’.Tes by mr.nipeiatiag the oo.ves os 

' -'■t 
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caids that symbolised reality, and that were actually 
identical with reality to an intelligence which, like 
bis, xras excessively reverent" towards everjdhing 
symbolic. 

For more than three hours he had been poring' 
over his cards with a mind and face as wan and 
melancholy as the cards themselves, w’hen lus sei\'ant 
announced tlie Abbd de Lalonde. Tlien he took off 
his glasses, wiped lus work-reddened eyes, rose, and 
half smiling, turned towards the door a countenance 
vduch had once been handsome and which in old age 
remained quite simple in its lineaments. He stretched 
out to the visitor wiio entered a large hand the palm 
of which had scarcely anjr lines, and said good-day 
to the priest in a gruff, yet hesitating voice, which 
revealed at the same time the diffidence of the man 
and the infallibility of the commander. 

'My dear abb^, how' are you.^ I ^ very glad to- 
see you.' 

And he pushed fonvard to him one of the two 
horseliair chairs which, with the desk and the bed, 
comprised all the furniture of this clean, bright, 
empty room. 

The abbd sat down. He w’as a wonderfully active 
little old man. In Iris face of weather-worn, cnunbling 
brick, there were set, 'like two jew'els, the blue eyes 
of a child. i ^ 

Thej'^ looked at one anotlier for a moment, under- 
standingly, without saying a word. They were two 
old friends, two comrades-in-arms. Formerly a 
chaplain in the Army, Abbe de Lalonde W’as now' 
chapLiin to the 4j-Hames du Saint. As military 
chaplain, he had been attached to the regiment 
of guards of w’hich Caitier de Chalmot had been 
colonel in 1870, and w'luch, forming part of the 
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fdvzBOTL , liad been shut np in Hetz -wirb 

Baiair.e’s army. j 

The memory.’’ oi these homeric, yet lamentable,^’ 
'vteks came back to the minds of these two friends, 
evert' ume they saw one another, p-nd eveiy tame they 
made the same remarks. 

This time the chaplain began, — > 

‘Do you remember, general, when we were in Metz. 
nmnVjg short of medicine, of fodder, running short 
'■f salt? . . .' 

Abbe de Lalonde was the least sensual of men. 
He had hardly felt the want of salt for himself, but 
he had sunered much at not being able to give the 
man salt as he gave then tobacco, in little packets 
'■arefully vTUpped up. And he temembered tins 
rmrel privation. 

‘Ah! general, the salt ran short!’ 

General Cartier de Cbalmot replied. — 

'They n-.adc up for it, to a certain emtent, by mirdns 
, epupowder with the food.' 

'All the same,’ answered the chaplain, 'war is a 
tc-rribie tiur.c.’ 


Tims sp-.hc this ir.nc>ccn.t friend of soldiers in the 
rir.ccrity of his heart. But the general did not acquiesce 
in this condemnation of war. 

‘Pardon me, my dear abhel 'War is, of coarse, 
a ent.i rttossity, tu: one which p-owidci for ofiiccm 


ana nven an cpTstrt’unity oi shoving the highest 
qa-viUtv V-v’itLout v.Tt.’-, ’.vc tho’oid stiU be ignorant 
of h jV tar t’re ccurave and endurance of mta can go.' 
Ami. v'r." sericusiv, he a.ddf’d, — 

'Tte ihhh rrovnjho lav.-h.hr, of war, and you 
..ivy.‘ t' tt, r ti .'.r. 1 h-o; in it God is call'-d Sobaoili 
• h the of arxrifs.’ 


t , 




an 
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roguishness, displajnng the three very wliite teeth 
which were all that remained to him. 

‘PoOh ! I don’t know Hebrew, not I. . . . And 
God has so many more beautiful names that I can 
dispense with calling him by that one. . . . Alas ! 
general, what a splendid arm3' perished under the 
command of that unhappy marshal 1 . . .' 

At these words. General Cartier de Chalmot began 
to saj' what he had alrcadj'- said a hundred times, — 

‘Ba7aine ! . . . Listen to me. Neglect of the 
regulations toucliing fortified toums, culpable hesita- 
tion in giving orders, mental reservations before 
the enemy. And before the enemy one ought to 
have no mental reservations. . . . Capitulation in 
open country. ... He deserved Iris fate. And then 
a scapegoat was needed.’ 

'For mj' part,’ answered the chaplain, ‘I should 
beware of ever saving a single word which might 
injure the memory of this unfortunate marshal. 
I cannot judge his actions. And it is certainly not 
my business to noise abroad even his indubitable 
shortcomings. For he granted me a favour for which 
1 shall feci grateful as long as I live.’ 

'A favour?’ demanded the general. ‘He? To 
you?’ 

■‘Oh! a favour so noble, so beautiful 1 He 
granted me a pardon for a poor soldier, a dragoon 
condemned to death for insubordination. In memory 
of this favour, every year I say a mass for the repose 
of the soul of e.v-Marshal Bazaine.’ 

But General Cartier de Chalmot would not let 
himself be turned from the point. 

'Capitulation in open countrj^l . . . Just imagine 
it. . . . He deserved his fate.' 

And,-in order to hearten, himself mp, the general 
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spoke of Canrobert, and of the splendid stand of the 
brigade at Saint-Pnvat. 

And the chaplain related anecdotes of a diverting 
land, witli an ediftdng climaK. / 

• 'Ah ! Saint-Privat, general ! On the eve of the 
battle, a great rascal of a carabineer came to look for 
me 1 see him still, ail blackened, in a sheepskiil. 
He cries to me: “To-morrow’s going to be warm 
work. I may leave my bones to rot there. Confess 
me, monsieur ie cure, and quickly 1 I must go aad 
groom my little mare." I say to him i “I don’t 
want to*deiay 3 'ou, Ijiend. S&l, j'ou must tell me 
x'our sins, \\liat are 3 -onr sins? ” In astonishment 
he looks at me and replies : " Wh}*, all I " “ \\Tiat, 
all? ’’ " Yes, alL I have committed all the sins." 
I shake m 3 f head. “ All, my friend — that is a good 
many 1 . . . Tell me, hast thou beaten thy mother? ’’ 
At this question, m}^ gentleman grows excited, xvaa*es 
Iris great arms, s^vears like a pagan, and exdaims : 
" Slonsieur le cure, 3*ou are mocking me ! " I repl}’ 
to Mm ; " Calm 3 ’QurseIf, friend. You see now that 
you hax’e not committed all the sins." . . .' 

Thus the chaplain, cheerily narrated pious regi- 
mental, anecdotes. And then he deduced the moral 
from them. Good Christians made good soldiers. 
It x\-as a mistake to banisE rdigion from the Army. 

General Cartier de Chaknot approved of these 
maxims, 

'I have alrva 3 ’s said so, my dear abbd. In destroy- 
..ing mysti^ beliefs you ruin the military spirit, 
xvhat light do you exact of a man the sacrifice of 
his life if you fake wscy from him the hope of another 
existence? ’ 

-^d the chaplain answered, v.ilh a smile full of 
Mr.dijness, innocence, and joy, — 
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rYou \vill see that there ■will be a return to' religion. , 
Tliey are already going back to it on' aU sidb. hich 
are not as bad as they appear,- and -God is infinitely 
good/ , ' 

. Then at last he revealed tlie object of liis •visit. 

, , 'I' come, general, to ask a great favoxirbf you.' 

-General Cartier de Cbalmof became atteiitive;'- 
.his face, ,alread37 sad, grew sadder stiU. He loved 
and ■ respected tliis old chaplain, and ■ would have. 
'\nshed to give him pleasure.- '. But the, ver^'' idea of 
granting a favour , was , alarming to his strict upright- 
ness. ' • , . 

.'Yes, general, I come to ask 3’’ou to work for .tire 
good of the Church; You know , Abbe Lantaigne; . 
head of the high seminary in our to\yn. He is' a priest 
renowned for his piety and learning, a great theologian.' ' 

• 'I have met Abbe Lantaigne several times.- Pie’ 
made a favourable' impression on me. But-. . ' 

' ,Oh ! general, if 3'ou had heard Iiis lectures as I 
.have done, 3'ou would be' amazed at his learning. Yet' 

I was able to appreciate but a tiifiing part of it. 
Tlmt3' yeai-s of m3'- life 'I have spent in reminding 
poor.soldiers strctclicd on a hospital bed of ;tho .good-, 
ness of God. I have slipped in a good Word along 
.with a screw of tobacco. ' P'or ' another twenty-five 
3'cars I have been confebirig holy maidens, full of 
sanctit3’-, of course, but less charming in character 
than were my soldiers. I have never, had the time to 
read the Fathers; I have neither enough brain nor , 
enough theology to appreciate .M. I'abbe Lantaigiie ■ 
at his true worth, for he is a walking enc3Tlopedia. 
But at- least I can assure 3'ou, general, that he speaks 
as' ho acts, and he acts as he spealcs.’ 

And -the old chaplain, wlnldng his C3'e roguislih’, , 
added, — ' ' ■ 
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'All ecclesiastics, imfortunately, are cot of. 'this' 
Mad.' 

'Eor are all soldiers,' said the general,' siailiag a 
very 'waa smUe. j 

And the tvo men exchanged a scinpathetic glance, . 
in their common hatred of intrigue and {alsity. 

Abbe de LaJonde, rrho v;as, however, capable of a 
little guile, wound up Ms eulogy of Abbe Lantaigne 
rrith this touch, — 

'Ke is an excellent priest, and if he had been a 
soldier he would have made an excellent soldier.’ 
But the general demanded brusquely, — 

‘Well! what can I do for Mm?’ 

‘Help Mm to slip on the violet stockings, wHch 
he has ricUy deserved, general. He is an admitted 
candidate for the vacant bishopric of Tourcoing. 
1 beg you to support Mm with the Minister of Justice 
and Religion, whom, 1 am told, you know personally.’ 

The general shook Ms head. In faa, he had never 
asked anjaliing of the Government. Cartier de 
Chalmot, as a royalist and a Christian, regarded the 
Repubhc with a disapproval that was complete, 
silent, a.nd whole-heurted. Reading no neu'spapers 
and talking with no one, he undervalued on principle 
a civil power of whose doings he knew notlung. He 
obeyed and held Ms tongue. He was admired in 
the chateaux of the neighbdhrhood for his melancholy 
resignation, inspired by the sentiment of duty, 
strengthened by a profound scorn for everytHng 
which was not military, intensified by a growing 
difSculty m thought and speech, rendered obvious 
and aSecting by the progress of an affection of the 
liver. 

It was well known that General Cartier de Chalmot 
xcniarncd a iaitMul royalist in the depths ox his 
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heart. It -iras not so well known that one da}? in the 
year -1893 his heart had received one of those shocks 
which can only be compared with what Chtjstians 
describe as the workings of grace, and .which bring 
witli tlie force of a thunderbolt deep and unlooked- 
for peace to a man’s innermost being. This event 
•took place at five o’clock in the evening of the 4th of 
June in the drawing-rooms of the prefecture. ■ There, 
among the flowers that Madame Worms-Clavelin 
had herself arranged, President Carnot, on his way 
through the town, had received the officers of the 
garrison. General Cartier de Chalmot, being present' 
with' his staff, saw the President for.fhe first time, and 
instantly, for no apparent reason, on no explicable 
grounds, was pierced through and through by a 
terrible admiration. In a second, before the gentle 
^rity and honest inflexibility of the head of the, 
State, all his prejudices fell away. He forgot that 
this ■ sovereign was a civilian. He revered and loved 
.him. He suddenly felt himself bound with ties of 
sympathy and respect to this man, sad and sallow ■ 
Ike himseff, but august and serene like a ruler. He 
uttered with a soldierly stutter the official compli- 
ment which- he had leamt by heart. The President 
answered him : ‘ I thank you in the name of the 
Pcpublic and of our country which you loyally sen'e.” 
At this, all the devotion to an absent prince which 
'General Cartier de Chalmot had stored up for twenty- 
five years welled forth from his heart towards the . 
President, whose quiet face * remained surprisingly 
immobile, and who spoke in a melancholy voice \rith 
no movement of cheek or lips, on which his black 
heard set ‘a seal. On this waxen face, in these' slow, 
honest eyes, on this feeble brcasC across- which blazed, 
the broad red ribbon of his order, in the whole figimo. 
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ri t'u= '-if'.rir.c c”t'n-r.tan, tL3 gcncrd pcTC^n'ea 
*-oth tli” iiigr.ity of rhe iC 2 .der, and the aSictfon ci 
rh: jll-fatird man who has ne*.cr laughed. With Ids 
adminidon there was mingled s strain of tenderness. 

A jear later he heard cf tlie tragic end of this 
Pres'drnt for whose saicU’ he wanid wiliingiy have 
d'ed. sod uhom he henceforth pictured in his thonght-s 
?5 ds'k and stih, Eke the flag rolled round its sxnS 
in the barractis and covered Y.-ith its case. 

From that time he had ignored the cicii rhiers of 
Err nee. He cared to know nothing save of his military 
v^'pciiors, 'whom ho okayed with mdancholy purx- 
tilio'jsnf-ss. Pained si the idea of answerinc tho 
voirrabic Abho de Lalorde by a refusal, he bethought 
jiiinee’.f ter a Tnonicnt, and then gave Ids reasons. 

'A matfer c: pnrcipls. 1 never csk antiSdng of 
the rovcmmcut. A'oti agree witli me, don’t you? 

, . . For from the moment that one lays domi a 
rule for or.cseE . . .' 

Tk"' chaplain locked at him v.-fui an cypressicn cf 
srEnese that seemed as though thrown over his Eappy 
!>U face. 
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-'vitli o.' iTi^Ii,- It \ras ?.taciame Cartier dc Ciialniot, 
v.'ho tile general to cldjciincr. ■ 

She had already fhaken her husband witli imperious 
tenderness, -and exclaimed once more : ‘Ponlot!’* 
before she became a'a-nre-of the presence of tire old 
priest emshed up against the door. 

, apologised for her untidy dress. She had 
had so nmcli to do this morning ! Tlirec daughters, 
iv.'u sons, an orphan nephew and her Jiusb.and — 
seven cbiJdrcn to look after i . ' 

‘Ah! niadamc,' said the abbe, Ht is God- himself > 
who has sent you! You will be my providence.' 

■ 'A our' proradence, monsieur Fabbil ! ' 

In iicr gray dressing-goum her figure revealed Iho'- 
ample digrriiy of classic m'otiierhood. On her beaming ' 
’nioustaciiiocd face shone a matrmilj’ pride; her large - 
gestures pcpres.'cd at once the briskness of a liouse- 
'rife habituated to. work and the ease of a woman 
accustomed to ofiicial deference. TIic general dis- 
appeared behind her. She was his household goddess 
and his guardian angel, this Pauline who carried on 
her brave, energetic shoulders all the burden of this 
poverty-stricken, ostentations hou.sp, who jilayed the 
pail of seahistress to the family, as . well as cook, 
dre^maker, diambennaid, governess, apothecar\%' and 
even milliner 'Xvitli a franidj* gaudy taste, and' yet 
showed at big dinners and receptions an imperturbable 
good breeding, a commanding profile, and ' shoulders 
tint were still beautiful. It v.-as commonly said in • 
the division tliat if the' general became Minister of 
XXhr, his wife would do the honoms of the lifitel^m 
the Boulevard Saint-GermaiiP in capital fashion.', '• 
-Che energy of the general's vrife spread freely over . 

? Where , the rrcivh \Var Office' is 
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into tlie outer vrorld and flourished vigorously in 
pious and charitable vorks. Madams Cartier de 
Ciiaimot was lady patroness of three creches and a 
dezea chanties recommended by the Cardinal- Arch- 
bishop. Monseigneur Chariot shov cd a special pre- 
dilection for this lady, and said to her sometimes, 
vvith ins man-of-thc-v.orid smile'. ‘You are a general 
m the army of Christian charity.' And, bung a 
D'ofessor of orthcdo'.y, Moaseigneur Chariot never 
failed to add : ‘ And there is no charity oitside tiie 
Christian charity; for the Church alone is in a pos’tion 
to solve the social probiems whose diScuities perplex 
the mlrds of all and cause spedai anxiety to our 
paternal liearL' 

This was just what hladams Carrier de Chalmot 
thought. She was lavishly, glaringly pious and Sot 
free from tlie rather loud magriificecce that was 
aptly accented by the sound of her voice and the 
fiowers an her hats. Her faith, volurmnous and 
decorative like the bosom which enshnned it, made 
a splendid show in dra'ving-rooms. By the breadth 
oi her rdigioas sentiments she had done much harm 
to Iter husband. But neither of them paid anv haed 
to this. T.ie gererai also behoved in the Christian 
creed, although this would not have prevented nim 
from having the Cardmal-Archbisbop arrested on a 
written order from tiic ixlmister of \tar. Yet he was 
regarded with suspiaon by the democracy. And the 
prefet, M. Worms Clavelin himself, though httle of a 
fanatic, regarded General Cartier de Chaiinot as a 
dang^ous man. This was, his vufe’s fault. She was 
anioit-o'js, but tne soul of honour and incapable of 
betraying her God. 

'How- can 1 be your providence, 3Ionsicur I'abbe’' 

And when she heard that the point at issue was 
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the raising to the bishopric of Tourcoing of Abbe 
Lantaigne, a man of such noble, steadfast piety, she 
caught fire and showed her courage. 

‘Those are the bishops we want. M. Lantaigne 
ought to be nominated.* 

1 The old cliaplain began to make use of this happy 
valiancy. 

‘Then, madame, induce the general to write to 
•the Minister of Religion, who turns out to be his 
friend.’ 

She shook the crown of curlers bn her head 
vigorously. 

‘No. monsieur I’abbe. Mj' husband \\ill not write. 

It is useless to persist. He thinks that a soldier ought 
■ never to ask fur anjdlung He is nght. My father 
was of this opinion. You knew him, monsieur I’abb^ 
and you know that he w'as a fine man and a good 
soldier.’ 

The old Army chaplain smote his forehead. 

'Colonel de Batny ! Yes, of course, I knew him. 
He was a hero and a Chnstian.’ 

General Cartier de Chalmot interposed, — 

‘My father-in-law. Colonel de Balny, was chiefly 
commendable for having mastered in their entirety 
the regulations of 1829 on cavalry manoeuvres. These ’ 
regulations were so complicated that- few officers 
mastered them in their completeness. They were 
afterwards withdrawn, and Colonel de Balny con- 
ceived such a disgust at this rfiat it hastened his 
end. New regulations were imposed, possessing the 
unquestionable advantage of simplification. Yet I 
^ question whether the old state of tilings was not 
preferable. You must exact much from a cavaJrj''- 
' man m order to get a little out of him. It is the same 
with thc'-foot-soldier.’ 
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The old chaplain made ai if .40 take -her'.hands, yet 
TOlhout actually doing.' so. . . ■ ' 

'That’s 4 'a?>t the way, -madame. I am sate that .the’ 
good Saint iVnthony of Padua will be' with yovi and 
wall help, you to p^uadc Jlonseigneiir Chariot. . He • 
is a ^at saint. ,.I mean Saint ' Anthonyi . . . Ladies 
ought not to believe that he devdt<^ himself exclusively 
to fining tliQ iewels which they have' lost. In heaven 
he has sometliing better, to do! To beg Mm for bread 
Tor the poor, that is assuredly far worthier. ' Youdjaye 
..realised that, dear madame. , The Pain de . Saint 
Antoine is a fine work. I must . '1010110, ntyself , more 
fulljr about it. But I shall take good care not to 
.'brcatlie a word of it to my good sisters.'’ . - - 

He was referring to the Dames du Salut,..to whom 
. he was chaplain'. • > . , ' 

'They have already too' many undertalcings.- .They • 
arc excellent sisters, but too much absorbed in trifling • 
duties, and far. tod pretty, the poor ladies.' ' « 

He sighed; recalling tiie time when hej was ;a' te^f 
•mental chaplain, the tragic daj'S of the war,', when , 
he accompanied the wounded stretclied 'out ' on an 
ambulance , litter and gave tlicm a drop of brandy. 

, For it w'as by doles of tobacco, and spirits that lie ^yas 
in the habit of carrying on his ajicstolic labours. ' He, 

■ again gave way to .Ms love of talking about the fighting 
round Jletz and told some anecdotes. He had several 
concerning a certain sapper; a .native -of Lorraine 
called Larmoise,. a man full of resources.' ' 

. 'I did not tell you, general, how this ^'eat dewl of 
a sapper used to bring me a bag. of potatoes e'very 
' morning.' One day 'I asked' him where, he picked them, 
'mp. Saj^s Tie : '' In- 'the eneinj^'s lines.” ■ '‘'ydu 

-WlMn,’’ I-'say to him. ' Thereupon he explains to , me •' 
-hmv he, has found .some feUow-cquntrynierivanidng, 



On- tl’c along the rampirt'-. that e"en!ng 

Ahl e Lontr.irrc, ii "'d c-f the Iiigh semiiiaiy, fell in 
^dth M. Eorg^rcl. r p'ofe^or of literature \^ho vas 
con'^ideicd a if'n of remarkable, but eccentric 
character. M. Laiitaigrc (ore, arc him hh 'cepticisni 
POid chatted a'lth him v.ilhngly, wr.cnevcr he met 
him under the elm-trees on the Mail On his side, 
M Bc.rccrcf bad no objection to stucltarg the mind of 
an inttllirent priest, liicy both kneav that their 
conversations f'n a sea* in tlio promenade vmre equally 
displeasing to the dean of tlic raculty and to tlie 
Archb’shop Pint Abbe Lantaigne knetv nothing 
about worldly pnidcncc. and M Eorgorct, verj' ueary, 
discoutaged, and disillus’ontd. bad given up caring 
for fruitless considerations of policy. 

Sceptical nithin the bound-> of decorum and good 
taste, tiic a^'iduous devotions cf liis nafe and the 
endless catechisms of his daughters had resulted m 
his being impeached of clericalism in the ministerial 
bureaus, whilst certain speeches that had been attri- 
buted to him were used against him, botii by professing 
Catholics and professional pntnots Foilid in his 
ambitions, he still meant to live in liis ouai nay. and 
having failed to learn how to please, tried discreetly 
to disjdcase. 

On this peaceful and radiant evening JI. Bergeret, 
seeing the head of the liigh sonunary coming along 
lus usual road, advanced several paces to meet the 
priest and joined him under tlie fust elm-ticcs on 
the Mall 
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‘To me the place is happy where I meet you,’ said 
Abbe Lantaigne, who loved, before a university man, 
to air his harmless literary afiectations. 

In a few very vague phrases they made a mutual 
confession of the great pity aroused in them both 
bj' the world in which they li%'ed. It was Abbe 
Lantaigne alone who deplored the decay of this 
ancient city, so rich, during the Sliddle Ages, in 
Imowledge and thought, and now subject to a few 
petty tradesmen and freemasons. In frank opposition 
to this, M. Bergeret said, — • 

'In days gone by men were just what they are 
now; that is to say, moderately good and moderately 
bad.' 

‘Not so!’ answered M. Lantaigne. ‘Men 'were 
■vigorous in character and strong in doctrine when 
Eaynnond the Great, sumamed tlie balsamic doctor, 
taught in this town the epitome of human know- 
ledge.’ 

The professor and the priest sat down on a stone 
bench where two old men, pale-faced and decrepit, 
were already sitting without saying a word. In front 
of this bench, green meadows, wxeathed in light 
mist, stretched gent] 3 >- downv.'aids to the poplars that 
fringed the river. 

'Monsieur I'abbe,’ said the professor, 'I hare, 
like eveiybody else, turned over the pages of the 
Hoylus and the Thesmints of Raymond the Great in 
‘ the' municipal library'. Moreover, I have read the 
new book that Abbe Cazeaux has' devoted to the 
balsamic doctor. Now, what struck roe in that 
book . . .’ 

'Abbfl ^zeaiix is one of my pupils,’ interrupted 
M. Lantaigne ‘His book on Rajunond tlie Great 
IS based on facts, which is praiseworthy; it is founded- 
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on theology, wliich is stifi - more praiseworthy and 
rare. Tor theologj’- • is lost' in this decadent -.FranCe, 
which was the greatest of the nations as long as she 
was the most tlieological.’ ■ • - ' ' • . ' 

'Tliis book of M. Caaeaux's,’ answered M. Bergeret, 
‘appeared to me to be interesting from several points- 
of ,\new. For want of a knowledge of theolog 5 rI lost 
.myself in it ‘more than once. Yet I fancied I- could 
see in it that tlie blessed Raymond, rigidly orthodox 
monlc 'as he was, claimed for the teacher the right of 
-professing two contradictory opinions on the same' 
subject, the one theological and in accordance mth . 
- revelation, , the other purely human and based mi' 
.experience or reason. The balsamic doctor, whose . 
statue adorns so sternly the courtyard of the^ Arch- ; 
■bishop’s palace, maintained, • according to what* I 
have been able to understand, that one and the same 
■■ man -may deny, ^ an obserr'er -or as a disputant; 
the truths; wliich, -as . a Christian,^ he believes artel 
.confesses. And it seemed -to the that your pupil, 
LI. Cazeaux, approved of a system so .strange.' ' ' ' , 
Abbe Lantaigne, quite animated by what he' had 
just heard, drew his red silk handkerchief , from dris 
pocket, unfurled it like a flag, and with flushed face 
and mouth wide open flung Iiimself fearl^sly-on the 
challenge thro^vn down. - ", - , . , - - - 

■ ' Monsieur Bergeret, as to whether one can hav6, 
on tile same subject, two distinct opinions, the one' 
.theological and of- diviiie origin, the oilier '• purely 
‘.'rational or experimental- and of human origin, that is 
> question wliicli' I answer in ' the afflrmative. And' 
.1 am going to proye to you the truth of this appareut: 

• contradiction by a ‘most common instances .When,' 
seated in your stu'dj', before 'your Table loaded -frith, 

, books , and • papers, smu ' exclaim, , “ It ' is •.incredible 1 
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I have jtst this laoment put papsr-Jniife ou this 
table and now I do not see it there. I see it. I’m s^e 
I see it, and yet I no longer see it,” when you think 
in this was-, iiondenr Bergeret, you have two con- 
trndictois- opinions with respect to the same object, 
one that your paper-knife is on the table because it 
ought to be there : that opinion is based on reason; 
the other that 3 -our paper-knife is not on the table, 
because you do net sea it there: that opinion is 
based on experience. There you have two zrrecon- 
ciiabie opinions on the same subject. And they are 
sunultaneo'cs. You aSrm at the same time both 
the presence and the absence of the paper-knife. 
Y'oa e.xc!ahn, " It is there, I am sure of it," at the 
■s-ery moment you are proving it is not there.' 

And, ka%’ing finished his demonstration, Abbe 
Lantaigue waved ins chequered, snug-besprinkied 
silk handkerchief, like the fiaming banner of scholasti- 
cism. 

But the professor of literature was not convinced. 
He had no difiicuity in showing the emptLcess of 
this sophism. He replied quite gently in the rather 
weak voice that he habitually husbanded, that, in 
looking for ids paper-knife, he experienced fear and 
hope, by turns and not simultaneously, the result of 
an uncertainty which cc-cid not last; for it ended by 
his making sure whether the knife was on the table 
or not. 

'There is nothing, monseur Tabbd,'’ added he,, 
'notldug in this instance of the boxwood knife that 
K applicable to the contradictory judgment which the 
blessed Raymond, or kl. Caecaux, or you yourself, 
might form on such or such a fact recorded in the 
' i-nble, when you slate that it is at the same time both 
‘ittiC and false. Ailow me, in my turn, to giv-e you 
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an insianco. I cljoose — ^not, of course, in order to 
ensnare you, but because this incident comes of its 
ov.Ti accoid into my mind — I choose the story' of 
Joshua causing the sun to stand stilJ, . . 

M. Bergcret passed his tongue over his lips and 
smiled. For in truth he was, in the secret places of 
his soul, a Voltairean, — 

. Joshua causing the sun to stand still. Will 
^you tell me, straight out. monsieur I’abbd, that 
Joshua made the sun stand still and did not make it 
stand still ? ’ 

The head of the high seminary had b3' no means 
an air of embarrassment. Splendid controversialist 
as he nns, he turned to his opponent nith flashing 
eyes and heaving breast. 

'After every reservation has been expressly made 
with respect to the true interpretation, both literal 
and spiritual, of the passage m Judges whicli you 
attack and against which so many unbelievers have 
blind!}' dashed themselves before you, I will replj’ to 
you fearlessly. Yes, I have two distinct opinions as 
to the interpretation of this miracle. I believe as a 
natural philosopher, for reasons dravra from pliysics, 
that is to say, from observation, that the earth turns 
round a motionless sun. And as a theologian I 
believe that Joshua caused tlie sun to stand still. 

. There is here a contradiction. But this contradic- 
tion is not irre^onalable. I will prove it to j'ou at 
once. For the idea which we form of the sun is purely 
human; it onl^ concerns man and could not be 
applicable to Goa. For man, the sun does not turn 
round the earth. I grant it, and I am willing to 
decide in favour of Copernicus. '' But I will not go so 
far as to force God to become a Copenucian Hke 
myself, and I shall not inquire whether, for Godr ' 
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their foolhardy feebleness to' be seen. One, a dis- 
tinguished meihber of the Society of .Jesus, admits 
tlie plurality of inhabited worlds;' he allows that 
intelligent beings may' inhabit Mars and Venus, 
provided that to the earth there be ■ rescr\'ed the 
privilege of tlie Cross-, by whiph' it ■ again becomes 
unique and peculiar in , the Creation. The other, a 
man who not uithout some merit occupied in the. 
•Sorbonne tlie chair of tlieology whicli has since been ' 
abolished, grants , that tire . geologist can trace the 
vestiges of preadamites and reduces the Genesis of’ 
the -Bible to the organisation of one province of the 
universe for the sojourn of Adam and his seed. O 
dull folly ! O pitiable boldness ! O ancient novel- 
ties, already condemned, a hundred times ! 0, viola- 
.tion -of sacred, unity! How much better,, like 
Raymoiid the Great, and liis historian, to proclaim 
that science and religion ought no more to be confused 
! viith’ each otlier than the relative and dhe absolute,' 
■the finite and tire infinite, the darlaiess and the light !.’ , 
Monsieru' I’abbe,’ said the professor, ‘you despise 
science.’- ■ , . 

The priest shook Ids head. - 

'Not so, -Monsieur Bergeret, not so! I hold, on 
-the , contrary'’, according to . tlie example of Saint'; 
Thomas Aquinas and .all the great doctors, that 
science and phUosopIiy ought to be held in high esteem 
in the' schools. , ' . . 

' ‘One does not despise science without .despising 
reason; one does not despise reason ’without ' 
despising man; one does not despise nian,.}\’ithout 
-insulting God." The rash scepticism' which lays, the; 
blame on human reason is tlie* first step towards that 
'Criminal scepticism tliat defies the' diwne nij'stmes. ' 
I value science as a gift which comes to us’ firbm God.' 

c' - ' 
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Bm E Grd lias gi'^cn u'’. scEr.ce, Lt- has rot 
us HE science. His geomtxrj' .s not ours. Ours 
speculates on one plane or in space, Kis vorSv^ in 
i^nitucie He has not deceit ea us; that is vlij; 1 
cou'ider that there is true huiran scence He h&s 
not taught us all ; that is vhy I declare the pover- 
]e=snes3 of this saence, even Hiouch true, to agree 
teith the trutli of truths. And this discrepancy, 
every time thtut It occurs betiiC'en the t’vo, I see 
uitheut fear- it protes nothing, neither acalnst 
heaven, nor earth.’ 

M- Bergeret confessed that this sv'stem sssmed to 
bin-, as clever as it tt-as hold, and ultimately consonant 
vdth the interests of the faith. 

'But,' added h**, 'it is not our Archbishop’s 
doctrine. In ii~. pastoral letters, hlonseignctir Chariot 
speaks voluntarily cf the tnitlis of religion beng 
conhnned by the discoteries of science, and especially 
by the experiments of ?>I. Pasteur.' 

‘Oh!’ ansvered .Abbe Lantaigne in a nasal^roice 
that hissed rvith scorn, 'Kis Eminence observes, in 
philosophy at least, tl.e vow of evangelical poverty.’ 

At the moment t\hcn this phrase v,as lashing tie 
air beneatli the quincunxes, a corpulent great-coat, 
capped oy a wide clerical hat, passed in front of the 
bench, 

'Speak, lower, monrlenr i'abbe,' said the professor; 
‘Abbe Guitrel hears you.’ 
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M. PREFET Worms-Clavelin was chatting \rith 
Abbe Guitrel in the shop of Rondonneau junior, 
goldsmith and jeweller. He leant bade in an arm- 
chair and crossed his legs so that the sole of one of 
his boots stuck up towards the pladd old man’s 
chill. 

‘Monsieur I’abbe, it is useless foi you to speak: 
you are an enlightened priest; you see in rehgion 
a collection of moral precepts, a necessary disdphne, 
and not a set of antiquated dogmas, of mysteries 
whose absurdity is only too httle m3-stenous.’ 

As a priest, M. Guitcel had excellent rules of 
conduct. One of these rules was to avoid scandal 
and to hold his tongue, rather than eiqiose the truth 
to the mockerj- of unbelievers. And, as this pre- 
caution agreed with the bent of his character, he 
observed it scrupulously. But M. le prdfet Worms- 
Clavelin was laclang in discretion. His vast, fleshy 
nose, his thick lips, seemed like a powerful apparatus 
of suction and absorption, whilst his receding fore- 
head, above his great pale ej'es, betrayed his opjiosl- 
tion to all moral delicacy. He persisted, marshalled 
against Cliristian dogmas the arguments of the 
masonic lodges and the hterarj' caies, and concluded 
by saying that it was impossible for an intelhgent 
man to believe a word of the Catechism. Then, 
bnnging down his fat, beringed hand on the priest's 
shoidder, he said, — 

‘You don’t answer, my dear abbe; you are of my 
opinion.' 
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' M. Gaitrel. in some sort a martjT, - was -forced to 
confess 'his faith'. '■ 

. ‘Pardon me, monsieim le prefet; that lilde hooX'- 
the Catechism, which it is the fashion' to despise in " 
certain qnarters, contains more truths than the great 
treatises on philosophy which make such a vast noise , 
;m the world. The Catechism nnites the most learned 
metaphysics with the most effective simplicitrc , Tins 
.appreciation is not mine; it is that of an 'emihent 
phDosopher, JI. Juies Simon, who ranks the Cate- 
chism above Plato's Timaiis’ , 

The prcjel dared not contradict the opinion of an 
e-V-minister. He remembered at the same time that 
his. official -superior, the present Secretary^ .of 'State 
for the Home Department, • was a Protestant. He, 
said: ‘As an official I respect all, rehgions (^ually; 
'Protestantism as well astCatholidsm. As a man, T- 
am a freethinker, and if I had any preference as to 
do^aj let me tell ymn, monsicuT Tabbe, that it would - 
"be in favour of the' Reformed Party.’ ■ ' 

• M. Guitrel replied in an- nnetuons voice:' 'There 
are, doubtless, among Protestants, many ‘persons 
eminently- estimable .from the point of riew of 
morals, • and I dare say many exemplary persons, if 
they are jndged from the world's , standpoint., ' But 
thc'So-cahcd reformed Church is but 'a iiinb hacked 
from tlie Catholic Church, and the place of the wound 
' still bleeds.’ , . ' 

- Indifferent to this, powerful phrase, borrowed from 
Bossuet. 'M, le prefet drew from his case a big dgar, 

■ lighted it, and holding out the case to the pHest,-r 
' ■ ymi accept a dgar, -inonaear I'abbe? ’ ' , ^ 

. Bdng df^ely ignorant of ecdesiastical.-discipliiie, 
and 'believing that ■tobacco-smoking was forbidden 

■ to the clergy, he offered a dgar to AL 'Guitrel in order 
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to make him look awlcward or to lead him astray. 
In his ignorance he believed that by this offer he was 
leading a wearer of the cassock into sin, making him 
fall into disobedience, perhaps into sacrilege, and 
almost into apostasy. But M. Guitrel placidly took 
the cigar, slipped it carefulty into the pocket of his 
^eat-coat, and said urbanely that he would smoke 
it aftei supper in his room. 

Tluig M. Ic prefet Worms-Clavelin and Abbe 
Guitrel, professor of sacred rhetoric at tire liigh 
seminary, conversed in the goldsrm'th's office. Near 
them, Rondonneau junior, contractor to the Arch- 
bishop, nho also worked for the prefecture, listened 
to the conversation discreetly, mthout taking part 
in it. He was preparing his mail, and his bald pate 
came and went among his account-books and the 
samples of commercial jewellery heaped up on the 
table. 

With a brusque movement il. le prdfet stood up- 
right, pushed Abb6 Guitrel to the otlier end of the 
room, into tire recess of the window, and whispered 
in his ear, — 

'My dear Guitrel, jmu know that the bishopric of 
Tourcoing is vacant.’ 

'L have in, fact,’ answered the priest, ‘learnt of - 
the death of Monscigneur Dudou. It is a great loss 
for the Church of France. Monseigneur Duclou's 
merits were orrly equalled, by his modesty. He 
e.xcellcd in preaching. His pastoral addresses are 
models' of hortatory eloquence. Shall I dare to recall 
to mind that I Itnew liim in Orleans, at the time ryhen 
he was still Ahbd Dudou, the revered curd of Saint- 
Euverte, and that at that time he deigned to honour 
me with Iris gradous friendship? The news of his 
premature death avas particularly distressing to me.' 
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recognised that some of the sermons would fall in no 
respect short of perfection, if there were present in 
them that unction, ^that perfumed and consecrated 
oil, if I may dare so to call it, which alone penetrates 
the heart. 

'The curd of Saint-Exupere took pleasure in 
being the first to declare that M. Lantaigne. in speak- 
ing the word from the pulpit of the most venerable 
church m the diocese, had deserv'ed well of the great 
apostle of the Gauls who laid the first stone of it, bj' 
reason of an ardour and a zeal whose verj- excesses 
W'ere excused by their benevolent origin. He only 
deplored the orator’s excursions into the domain of 
contemporary liistory. For it must needs be con- 
fessed that M. Lantaigne has no fear of walking on 
embers that are still burning. IM. Lantaigne is 
distinguished by piety, learning and talent. \Vha.t a 
pity that a priest worthy of being raised to the highest 
positions in the Church should believe it to be Ids 
duty to proclaim a devotion , doubtless praiseworthy 
in principle, but reckless in its results, to an exiled 
family from whom he has received favours. He takes 
pleasure in showang a copy of the Iimiahon de Jcsns- 
Chtst, bound in purple and gold, which was given 
to him bj’- the Comtesse dc Paris, and he displaj's far 
too freely the extent of his gratitude and fidehty- 
And w’hat a misfortune that an arrogance, excusable 
perhaps m such lofty talent, should lead him even to 
the lengths of spehking publicly under the quin- 
cunxes about the Cardinal-Archbishop in terms 
which I dare not repeat 1 Alas ! faihng my voice, 
all the trees on the Mall w’ould re-utter these words 
that fell from the mouth of M. Lantaigne, in the 
presence of M. Bergeiet, professor of literature : " In 
brain alone. His Eminence obsen’es the evangelical 



73 


THE ELM-TREE OX THE MATT. 

forgives either your association vith frcemasomy oi 
your JcMish origin.’ 

The j>rcfd shook the ash from his cigar. 'The 
Jews are no friends of mine. I have no ties in the 
Jewish world But be tranquil, my dear abbc, I give 
j-ou my wprd tliat M. Lantaigne shall not be bishop 
of Toui Going. I have enough influence in the bureaus 
to clieckmate him. . . . Just listen to me, Gmtrel : 
I had no mone}'' when I started out in life. I made 
comiections for myself. Connections are worth nearly 
as much as wealth. I have many and good ones. 
I shall be on the watch to see that Abbe Lantaigne 
cuts his orvn throat in the bmeaux. Besides, my 
wife has a candidate for the bishopric of Tourcoing. 
And that candidate is you, Guitrel.’ 

At tliis word, Abbe Guitrel cast down liis eyes and 
flung up his arms. 

*1, sit in the seat sanctified by tlie blessed Loup 
and by so many pious apostles of Northern Gaul 1 
Can sucli a thought have occurred to Madame 
Worms-Clavelin? ' 

'My dear Guitrel, she wishes that you should 
vear the mitre. And I assure 3'ou she is powerful 
enough to create a bishop. For my part, I shall not 
Tae sorry to give a Republican bisliop to the Republic. 
That's understood, my dear Guitrel; j^ou look after 
the Archbishop and the nuncio; my wife and I will 
set the bureaux in motion.’ 

And M. Guitrel murmmed with clasped hands,— 

' The ancient and venerable see of Tourcoing ! ’ 

'A third-class bishopric, a mere hole, my dear 
abbe. But one must make a begmnmg. Why 1 
do j'ou know where I started m3' career in offiaal 
life 5 At Ceret ! I was sous-p)efet of Ceret, in tlie 
P3Ten6cs-Orientales ! Would any one credit it? 



IX 


An article in Ic Liberal informed the town of — ^ ^ 
that it possessed a prophetess. This was Mademoiselle 
Qaude' Deniscau, daughter of a man who kept a 
registry for countrj' servants. Up to the age of 
seventeen Idademoiselle Deniseau had not revealed 
to the closest obsen'er any abnormality of mind or 
bod}'. She was a fair, fat, short girl, neither prett5f 
nor ugly, but pleasant and of a livelj^ disposition. 
'She had received,’ said Ic Libird, ' a good middle- 
dass education, and she xras reh’gious nithout bigotry.’ , 
.At the beginning of her eighteenth year, on the 3rd 
-of Februa^J^ 189 — , at si.x o’clock in tJie evening, 
being engaged in laying the doth on the table in the 
dining-room, she thought she heard her mother’s 
voice saying, ‘Claudine, go to your room.’ She went 
there and between the bed and the door she perceived 
a bright light, and heard a voice wliich spoke from' 
the.hght, saving: 'Claudine, this countr3' must do, 
-penance, for that will ward off great misfortunes. ' 
I am Saint Radegonde, Queen of France.' Mademoiselle 
Deniseau then descried in the splendour a luminous 
and, as it were, transparent face that wore a crown of' 
.gold and gems. ' 

After that Saint Radegonde came every day to 
converse with ^lademoiselle Deniseau,' to whom she 
revealed secrets and made prophecies. She had fore- 
told ■ the frosts that blighted the vine in blossom, 
and ' revealed that M. Meu, curd of Sainte-Agnds, 
■would not see the Easter festival. The venerable 
lil.. Rieu actuallj'' died on Hoty Thxirsdajc For tire 
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Republic and for France sbe ne\-er ceased to foreteM 
terrible disasters close at band — ^fires, fioods, massacres. 
But God, trearied of cbastiang a faithless people 
tTould at last, under a king, bring back peace and 
prosperity to it. The saint diagnosed and cured 
diseases. Under her inspiration, Mademoiselle 
Deniseau had told Jobdin, the road-mender, of an 
ointment which had cured him of an anchylras of 
the knee. Jobdin had been able to resume his work 
again. 

These marv'ds attracted a crowd of inquirers to 
the fiat inhabited by the Deniseau family in the 
Place Saint-Exupere, above the tramu-ay office. The 
5 -oung ghi was studied by ecclesiastics, retired officers, 
and doctors of medicine. They beliet^d that they 
noticed, when she was repeating the words of Saint 
Radegonde, that her voice became deeper, her ex- 
pression sterner, and that her limbs became ri^d. 
They also noticed that she used expressions wMch 
are not customary uith juung girls, and that .her 
words could be explained by no natural means. 

51. le prefet M'orms-Clavdin, at first indifierent and 
scoffing, soon followed the extraordinary succbs of 
the prophetess triOi anxietj-, for she announced the 
end of the Republic and the return of France to a 
Christian monarchy. 

if. Worms-CIavdin had entered office at the time 
of the scandals at the Eh-see under President Grevy. 
'Since then he had participated in those cases of cor- 
ruption that are endlessly being hushed up and as 
constantly revived to the great detriment of Parlia- 
ment and the public anthoritjx And this spectacle, 
wffich seemed natural to. him, had ingrafted in his 
mind a profound feeling of laxity, which spread from 
him to aB his subordinates, A senator and two 
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deputies irom his department U’ere being threatened 
AvitE legal proceedings. The. most influential members, 
of- the party, engineers and- financiers, were either in 
prison or hiding. Under these circumstances, satisfied 
that the people- were attached to the republican rifle, 
he ' expected from them neither enthusiasm nor 
deference, which seemed to lum but old-fasluoned , 
qualities and tlie empty symbols of a vaiushed 
age. Events had enlarged his naturally limited 
’intelligence. The -vast irony of tilings, had* passed 
into his soul, making it easy-going, moclung, indifferent, . 
Having recognised, moreover, that • the . electoral 
committees constituted .the only real authority that 
still ^subsisted in ■ the' department, he obeyed, them 
v-ith a semblance of zeal and -with secret opposition. ‘ 
If he executed their orders, it was not without a 
considerable modification of their rigour. In a iTOrd; 
■from opportunist he had become liberal arid pror- 
grfessive; He willingly allowed hberty of speech- and 
action. But he was too wise to allow an3f unbearable 
excesses, and, like a conscientious official, ' he took 
good care that -the goveriihient should not receive 
any' glaring insult, and ' that the ministers shoifld ' 
peaceabty enjoy -that. common attitude of indifference 
which; by gaining over their friends as well as- their .. 
enemies, ensured at tlie same time both -their power, 
and their repose. , ■ ,■ 

• It pleased him that the governmental papers and 
the' opposition ones, both being _ compromised .by . 
financial transactions; should be utterljr discredited, 
Mike as to' their praise and them blame. .The socialist , 
sheet, heing tire only. independent one, was also the,’ 

. only .-violent one. -But it was' veiy poor; -and the fear ^ 
which -it ■ inspired' drove ' people' back towards . tire - 
government. Thus. M. le prefet - Worms-Clavelin, , . 
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was entirely sincere %\hen he informed the Home 
Secretary that the pohtical situation, was excellent in 
his department. And here eras tlie prophetess of 
the Place Saint-Exupere destroying the harmony of 
tliis happy state. Under the direction of Saint 
Radegonde, she announced tire fall of the ministry, 
the dissolution of Parliament, the resignation of the 
President of the Republic, and the cohapse of a 
discredited government. She uas much more wolent 
than le Liberal and far more influential. For Ic 
Liberal drew but a few, while the whole toum thronged 
around Mademoiselle Deniseau The clergy, the 
large landowners, the nobihty, the clerical press, hung 
upon her and drank in her words. Saint Radegonde 
r^ed the defeated enemies of the Republic and 
brought together the ‘ Conservatives ’ A harmless 
rally, but inconvenient. M. 'Wonns-Clavelin was 
especially afraid lest a Paris paper should noise the 
afiair about. ‘It would then assume,’ said he to 
himself, ‘tlie proportions of a scandal and ivould 
expose me Id a reprimand from the mini ster.’ He 
resolved to look for the quietest way of silencing 
Mademoiselle Deniseau, and first began to make 
inquiries as to the character of her relations. 

Her father’s family %vas not much respected in the 
town. The Deniseaux were people of no position 
Mademoiselle Claude’s father kept a registry office, 
the reputation of which was neither better nor worse 
than that of other registries Masters and servants 
complained of it. but still made use of it. In 1871 
Deniseau had had the Commune proclaimed in the 
Place Saint-Exup£re. Somewhat later, upon the 
expulsion of three Dominicans at the point of the 
sword, he had oScred resistance to the gendarmes, 
and had got himself urrestad. Next he had stood 
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at rminidpal elections as a socialist, and had only 
obtained a verj’’ small number of votes. He v-as hc>t' 
headed and weaE-minded, but beheved to be honest. 

The mother was a Nadal. The Nadals, in a better 
position tlian the Deniseaux, were small agricultural 
proprietors, all much respected. One of the Nadals, 
an aunt to iilademoiselle Claude, being subject to 
hallucinations, had been shut up in an asylum for 
, some years, f The Nadals were religious and had 
clerical connections M Worms-Clavelin could leai'n 
nothing more about them. 

One morning he had a conversation on this subject 
with his private secretaT3', M. Lacarelle, who belonged 
to an old family m the neighbourhood and knew tb® 
department well. 

' ‘My dear Lacarelle, we must put an end to this 
madness. For it is plain that Mademoiselle Deniseao 
is mad.' 

Lacarelle replied gravelj', not without the kind c'f 
arcQg,aace inseparable frota his long fair moustached 

'blonsieur le prefet, opinions are dirided with respect 
to this, and many people believe that Mademoisell'? 
Deniseau is perfectly sane.’ 

‘After all, Lacarelle, you do not believe that Saint 
Radegonde comes every morning to chat with her 
and to drag the head of the State, along with the 
Government, doivn into the mire.’ 

But Lacarelle was of opinion that there had beeP 
exaggeration, that ill-disposed persons ivere making 
the most of an extraordinarj' manifestation. It 
realljf was extraordinary that Mademoiselle Deniseavi 
should prescribe sovereign remedies for incurable 
diseases; she had cured Jobelin, 
and an old bailiff called FavxU u*' 

She foretold events that fell oiri^|| 
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T can %*onch for one fact, monsieur le prefet. Lalt 
v.'eelc, ^Mademoiselle Deniseau said : “ There is a . 

treasure hidden in a field called Faifeu, at Xoiselles.*’ 
They dug at the place described and discovered a 
great slab of stone tvhich blocked the entrance of an 
underground passage.’ 

^But, still/ cried the prejd, 'you_ cannot main- 
tain that Saint Radegonde . . 

He stopped, thoughtful and questioiung. He 
was profoundly ignorant of the saintly legends of - 
Christian Gaul and of the national antiquities of 
France. But at school he had studied text-bodies of 
Msiort’. . He was stniggling to recall Iiis boyish 
reroTlections. 

■'Saint Radegonde ■vrus the mother of Saint Louis? ’ 
Lacarelle, who knew more histon’, only 
hesitated a moment. 

‘Xo,’ said he, ‘the mother of Saint Louis was 
Blanche of Castille. Saint Radegonde was an earlier 
queen.' 

'Well, she cannot he allowed to perform her con- 
juring tricte in the coimty town. And you, my dear 
Lacarelle, you ought to make her father understand 
— this Denisca.u, I mean to say — ^tbat he has nothing 
to do but to give a good flogging to Ms daughter and 
put her under lock and key.' 

Lacardle smoothed his Gallic moustaches. 

‘ ?iIonsieur le prefet. 1 adtnse t'ou to go and see this 
Deniseau girl. 'She is interesting. She will give you 
a private sitting quite to yoorsdf.' ^ 

‘You can’t mean it, Lacarelle! Fanej* my going 
to be instructed by a little hussy that ray Government 
is OTi the point of collapse ! ’ 

3L le prefet, Worms^lavdin nns not credulous. 
He only thought of relimoT! from a poliilcal point 
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^|\gf',view. \ He had inhcxited no creed from his parents, 
tvho tverC aliens fo everj'^ superstition, as tliey. were 
b -everj’- land. His soul had sucked none of the 
•nourishment of the past from any soil. He remained 
, £‘mpt3r, colourless, unfettered- Tlirough metaphysical 
. incompetency and the instinctive feeling for action 
•ind acquisition, he clung to tangible truth, and m 
all good faith believed himself to bd a positiwst; 

■ Having but lately drunk his bocks in the cafes at 
'’Montmartre in the cdmpanj' of chemists with political , 

, opinions, he still preseiwcd a blind trustfulness in . 
.‘pdcntific methods, which he in Iris turn extolled in 
;the lodges to the leading spirits among the freemason.s. 
He enjoj'ed embeUislung lus political intrigues and 

■ administrative expedients with the fair appearance • 
bf ■ sociological e.xperiment. And the more useful 

-Science was to him the better he appreciated it.' '•*1 
profess,’ said he in all sincerity, 'tliat unquestioning 

■ faith in facts which constitutes tlife scientist, - the . 
bciologist.' And it was just because he onty believed 

, in facts and because he professed the creed of pqsi- 
rivism that the affair of the Sibjd began to wofrj' 
■him.'- 

; His priyate secreta^J^ M. Lacarellc, had said to, 

‘ him: 'This young, woman has Cured a road-mender 
, ind a bailiff. These are facts. ■ She' has pointed out 
’ 'the place where they would discover a treasure, and 
they reaJlj'' found in that place a trap-door to the 
opening of a subterranean passage. , That is a fact. - 
. She' foretold the failure of the viiies. That is a fact.’ ' 
,1 M. le prefet Worms-Clavelin had the. instinct of .’ 
-mockery and a sense of- humour, but this word fact _ 
exercised a spell over his mind; and it occurred ' 
vaguely, to his memor^^ that doctors' like Charcot 
-had made ohsenmtions in the hospitals on^ sick 



